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HE following Poems are the juvenile produe- 

tions of an untutored Muſe, to whom Nature 
has given an inſatiable deſire of learning, but For- 
tune and Opportunity have denied the means of 
attaining it. The love of Poetry and Song is the 
Author's diſtinguiſhing characteriſtic: the works 
of the great maſters of this art have been his fa- 


vourite entertainment from his earlieſt years. It 


would be impertinent to trouble the Reader with a 
deſcription of the raptures he felt when he firſt 
read the immortal works of the ſublime Milton and 
harmonious Pope. It is natural to ſuppoſe, that a 


_ paſſionate admirer of Poets would be ſometimes en- 


deavouring to imitate them. The preſent publica- 
tion contains ſome of his attempts: but what has 
been his ſucceſs, or how he might have ſucceeded 
had his natural genius been cultivated and refined 
by a liberal education, is left to the deciſion of an 
impartial Public. The Author is very ſenſible 
that none of his performances can lay claim to claſ. 
fic elegance: but he is hopeful nothing is introdu- 
ced which will either affront the Public, or diſ- 
grace himſelf, He has made it his ſtudy to exclude 
every thing that he thought could ſhock, either 


the ſimplicity of the Vulgar, the delicacy of the 


b Modeſt, 
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Modeſt, or the improved taſte of the Learned, 
He therefore begs the indulgent Reader will te- 
ceive with candour this Publication; and, when at 
any time the works of brighter n tire by 
much application, to make uſe of theſe juvenile 
Poems to relax the mind, ws fit it * _ more 
important ſtudies. . 
\ | 13 
A Ew of the following Poems (though in a leſs 
perfect ſtate) have already appeared in different 


publications, viz. Spring, Summer, Autumn, and 
Winter; Britannia's Tears; The ſolemn Deſcent off 


God on Mount Sinai ; Love and Friendſhip ; and 
Damon's Complaint. Of this the Author thought 
it neceſſary to inform his readers, leſt, when they 
ſee the ſame pieces inſerted here, they ſnould be 
led to ſuſpect him of plagiariſm, 


Wir regard to arrangement, very little or na 
order has been obſerved ; neither indeed was it 


thought neceſſary in a publication of this nature, 


one of the principal ornaments of which is variety. 
The religious and moral pieces, however, are pla- 
ced at the end, that they might be, in ſome mea: 
ſure, detached from thoſe of a difterent com: 
plexion. 
THE 
1 


— 


s o u E 


ACCOUNT 
8 OF THE 


. . H 0 R. 


Onx Hoy, Author of the following Poems, was 
born at the village of Gattonſide, near Melroſe, 

in Roxburghſhire. His father, by hard labour, ri- 
gid ceconomy, and the produce of five or fix acres of 
poor land, made a tolerable ſhift to bring up a large 
family, and to ſend them for a few months to a 
country ſchool. John, however, was depriyed even 
of this ſlender education. A violent palpitation of 
the heart, which attacked him in his early infaney, 


and often confined him to bed, diſabled him in his 


Intervals of greateſt health from undergoing the fa- 
tigue of walking a mile to ſchool. Incapable alſo of 
mingling in the_common. ſports of boys, his only 
amuſements were, to walk ſlowly forth in his mo- 
ther's hand, or to learn the alphabet from his father. 


As ſoon as he could read, he applied himſelf to. 


books with that ardour which is natural to genius, 
and which in him was the ſtronger from his being 
denied all other enjoyments. The firſt time he read 
a good poem, he felt a pleaſure which till then was 
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unknown : and from that time, he made it his chief 
employment to inquire after the works of poets. 
But, alas! unable to purchaſe them, and unac- 
- quainted with a ſingle man of taſte, either to lend 
him books, or direct him to proper authors, he was 
confined to ſuch as, accident threw in his way, and 
condemned to peruſe a multitude of mean produc- | 
tions, in ſearching for productions of merit. An 5 
excellent taſte led him to a judicious choice. The 
Works of Milton and of Pope, the Elegies of Ham- 
mond, $f Shenſtone, and of Gray; Thomſon's Sea- 
ſon's, and Young's Night Thoughts, were his fa- 
vourite ſtudies. He read them with an enthuſiaſm 
which poets only feel. He caught their ſentiments 
and their ſpirit; and he attempted td imitate them. 


HERE a freſh difficulty was to be ſurmounted. 
He had not yet leirned to write. By application and 
. . "perſeverance, without a maſter, or any help but a. 
few rude lines which a neighbour gave him to copy, 
he was ſoon able to preſerve his little pieces from 
| oblivion. Every poem that he finiſhed excited the 
defire of attempting another. His writing, by con- 
tinual practices daily improved; and at laſt, with 
no more than fix weeks inſtruction from a maſter, 
N, attained a conſiderable degree of perfection. Ex- 
cepting theſe fix weeks, he never was at any 
*— ſchool. Y ; By Ho 3 0 5 4 a EEE 
| His love of poetry led to a more extraordinary dif- 
play of induſtfy and genius. On reading Mr Pope's 
| tranſla- 
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tranſlation of Homer, he felt a violent paſſion to be- 
come acquainted with the original. He procured a 
Greek grammar and lexicon; but was mortified to 
find their rules and explanations in Latin, of which 
he knew as little as he did of Greek. He was not, 
however, diſcouraged from proceeding in his at- 
| tempt. With the help of a Latin and Engliſh dic- 
tionary, he learned to underſtand the grammar, and 
to conſult the lexicon; and in the courſe of a few 
years he could read Homer with tolerable eaſe : but 
he always lamented that his ignorance of Heathen 
mythology, and the pronunciation of Greek, made 
him incapable of entering fully into the ideas, and 
of reliſhing all the beauties, of that ſublime poet. 
When, very lately, he came to know that a Greek 
grammar and lexicon, and a full account of the 
Heathen mythology, were to be found in Engliſh, 
the lover of humanity would have been at once de- 
lighted and affected, with the joy which ſparkled in 
his eyes, and the pathetic terms in which he expreſ- 
ſed his regret of not . ſooner received the in- 


formation. 
| 


- 
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ARDOUR to acquire knowledge, or to excel in any 
art, is often productive of vanity, when a certain de- 
gree of knowledge or of excellence is attained. This 
vanity eaſily perſuaded our Author to grant copies of 
his Poems, and to allow ſome of them to make their 
appearance in periodical publications. Flattered by 
the praiſes they received from the illiterate, he deter- 
mined to collect them together, to tranſcribe them 

Care- 


———— en Sees 


carefully, and to lay them before ſome man of learns 


ing and taſte, The approbation of a reſpeQable 
Judge, and the advice of friends on whoſe opinion 


W | { 


| in ſuch matters he wholly relied, led him to think of 
offering them to the world. A numerous liſt of ſub- 
| ſcribers ſoon appeared; and the poems were in ſome 


forwardneſs for the preſs, when his. diſcaſe, which 


from its firſt appearance continued, gradually to in- 


creaſe, roſe ſuddenly to an unuſual height, and cut 


him off before he reached his 26th year. 


SIMILARITY of Gtuation, which has been known 
to unite the minds of ſtrangers, may well be expected 


to form a cloſe union among brothers. Our Poet 
has a brother whom nature ſeems to have faſhioned 


in the ſame delicate mould. Mutual diſtreſs excited 
mutual ſympathy, and ſtrengthened the bands of na- 


tural affection. They lived together; and were the 


patient and the fick-nurſe by turns. This brother is 
ſuppoſed to be the friend to whom one of the poems 


is addrefſed *, and whoſe patience, reſignation, and 
religious truſt, are celebrated}. Concern for his caſe 


and proſperity, ſeemed never to be one moment ab- 
ſent from the mind of our Author. This was the on- 
ly cloud that hung over his ſetting ſun. With com- 
poſure and ſerenity he ended a ſhort life of wo; ear- 
neſtly entreating, with his lateſt breath, that his 
Poems might ſtill be publiſhed, if there was any rea- 


ſonable proſpect of their contributing for a little while 


to avert impending poverty from the brother whom 
he loved. | „ 
* See poem on Human n + See page 87. 
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Addreſſed 1 to AMELIA. ". 2 


VEE! croun'd with flow” rs, an rob'd in cheer. 
Syeet 8 adyances with a gentle mien; 
Indignant Winter her approach perceives, 
And Nature to her mild dominion leaves. 
Yoyng zephyrs in her dewy treſſes play, 
And ſpread her garments to the ſunny ray; 
The feather'd nations, emulous to raiſe 
Their tuneful voices, triumph i in her praiſe. 

Cone, my AMEiia! for th' unfolding dawn 
Fours all her glories o'er the ſpangled lawn; 

— TS, The 


— 


” POEMS. 


The mountain tops are fluſh*d with fluid 4 

And clouds of dew are round their ſummits roll'd. 

Come! taſte the ſweetneſs of the breathing spring, 

And hear the thruſh and ſofter linnet ſing; \ 

While the lark trills his ſweetly warbled lay, 

And tow'rs impatient of the ling'ring day. 

 OTweeter than the balmy breathing morn, 

Or the fair flow'rs that hill and dale adorn! 

Fear no rude eye, nor ruder hand; with me 

Thou'rt ſafe, my love, and I am bleſt with thee. 
But whither, my Amelia, ſhall we ſtray 

To paſs theſe gentle vernal hours away ? 

Where the glad ſwain drives on his rural toil, 

Wounds the tough glebe, or ſmooths the furrow'd | 

ſoil? 2 

Or ſhall we trace the fow'r-tiamePd won, 

Where the ſoft flocks on dewy verdure feed ? 

Or where they whiten o'er yon diſtant field, 

Now in a cloud of incenſe half conceal'd ? 

Thy ſylvan ſhade, foft mead, or e e : 

The glaffy fountain, or the purling rill, 

Where ſpringing lilies bloom on either fits; 

And draw their moiſture from the cryſtal tide K 

All are alike to me, or ſweet or fair, . 

When thou doſt fmile, and, ſmiling, thou art there: 

See yonder lily-interwoven groe, | 

The facred ſeat of e and of love; i 


PO E M 8. 1 
Its waving ſummit, and its op' ning glade, 
Seem to invite us to its verdant ſnade. 
Coins: then, and preſs the flow'r-embroider'd 
= ground, 7 | 
| While odours breathe and FS __ mon; „ 
Where thouſand voices join ſo ſoft and ſweet, 
There wants but thine the concert to complete. 
” What pleaſing ſcenes in beauteous order riſe! 
A various proſpect meets th* enraptur'd eyes! 
Spread round from this delightful ſpot, to where 
The riſing mountain meets the bending ſphere ; 
Hills, dales, and ſhady groves, and ſunny plains, 
5 And flocks, and herds, and filing nymphs and 
| ſwains, 
Clear ſprings, and ſhining rivers, ning ſpires; 
' The glorious ſcene my n boſom fires ! 
0 happy Britain 
But ah! my muſe, what boots that empty ſhow 
Of peace, of joy, and happineſs below, 
Clear ſprings, and filver ſtreams, and ſpiring tow*rs, 
And hills, and dales, and herbs, and fruits andflow*rs? 
For Britiſh youths muſt leave their native ſeats, . 
Their pleaſant rivers, and their ſoft retreats, 
By urgent fate impell'd, and doom'd to die 
On diſtant fields, beneath another ſky &. 
Ev'n now, perhaps, while thoughtleſsly I ſing 
The ſoft MWuremengs of the gaudy Spring, 
A 2- Loaded 


Written during the time of the American war. 


tf, 4 


Loaded with chains the ds captive mourns, | 
The battle rages, or the city burns; em 
Loud burſts of thunder rend the founding ſhores, | 
The mountains ſhake, and troubled Ocean roars ; 3 
Thick clouds of ralling ſmoke obſcure the _— 

And latent fate diſcharged hiſſing flies: 
Their dauntleſs boſottis fill d with gem ros fire, * 
Chiefs roll d on chiefs, und crowds on Ee. 


„ 4 5 „ % * : 1 4 1 * * 
3 * + 
- 
2 -4 on * 
* 
— 4 
; \ 
. 4 \ * 
f 
— 2 . 
* * 
* ? 
* 
4 « 
> 
y — 
* * 
5 - 
# 4 * # 
* . 
** N 4 8 
9 
8 Li 
* — 4 , 
N | * 5 
* p 
fb 
- 
— 4 1 
; > * 
* k F > 
- — 8 
- 
- —. 4 Fg - me 
1 
- 
; * » A 
60 # * , 
N * 
Bs - 
7 1 3 E 9 - 
” 8 * n — * 8 AY 
© = 2 2 * FX 
* / 
_ . 
. , ET >. 
* +, l 1 
z A. 
8 
» . , 4 bd 
= 
1 
«4 1 * 
8 Wor 
f * 
* 
o 
4 ks # , 
* 4 
* x . 
; 2 «$4 
- « 2 k 
— N * 
8 
— 
* 
* 


T „ 6 5 
© 1 * * * R. 


| B* bene ich ing Fe OBI 3 
Array'd in gold, refulgent SUMMER comes! 


Her milder luſtre and her fainter fire. 
Bright Phoebus, flaming from his orient tow'rs, 
Through the wide ſky a flood of glory pours; 
His purple ray the ſhining hills adorns, 

And bright around the glowing concave burns. 
Ere yet his beam' s unſufferable light » 
And heat, ſhed copious from th? etherial height, 


, | Intenſely fierce, and ardent all around. 
= Refulgent, blaze upon the glowing ground 


Sire me to walk where balmy breezes blow, 


Or where, O TwWEEY! thy cryſtal waters flow; | 


In whoſe pure ſtream the finriy nations play, 
Whole butniſh'd ſcales reflect the golden day. 
While buzzing inſets lium around my head, 
And muſic warbles from the fylvan ſhade; N 
The lowing herds and bleating flocks conſpire, 
Though in rude hatmony, to aid the choir: 
All theſe with ceaſeleſs muſic fill the ſkies ;; 
And echo hears, delighted, and replies. 
O let me mingle with the tuneful throng, 
And , * with a m_— ſong. 


5 


„ een D 


The gentle 8p RINO, with her ſoft train, retites 


Ll 


ou 


i P o E MS. 


0 nd! W from thy heav 'aly ſphere, 
Array'd in brighteſt majeſty, draw near! | 
| Nature's productions cheerfully advance, 
And proſper under thy benevolence. 
To ſpread the roſe and paint the vale i is thine; | 
To ſwell the purple cluſters of the vine; ' © 
*Tis thine to crown the ſwain's laborious pain, 
And bid whole harveſts nod upon the plain; 
 Whence Aurum gathers her redundant "Flu 
And wafts her treaſures to remoteſt ſhores. | 
Thy genial pow'r enlivens ev'ry ſoil : 
The garden, field, and gloomy foreſt ſenile. e 
FPhhus in thy love. But when thy fury . i 
The roſes fade, and drooping nature mourns; -- 
Hot gleams deſcend, and o'er the parctied hills 
The ſultry blaſt thy flow'ry verdure kills 
But, ah! more dread, when o'er the darken'd plain | 
High heav'n prepares to ſhow'r the ruſhing rain; 
Black rolling clouds involve the face of b 
And quench in night the ſun's refulgent ray; 
Thick lightnings flaſh, and peals of thunder roll, * 
Rend the black air, and ſhake the ſolid 1 
While, ſtarting at the majeſty of Goo, 
Sea roars, earth trembles, and her mountains nod. 
Then in ſome op'ning viſto let ine ſtand. 
Shaded above, and wrought on either hand, et 
See the broad blaze, and hear the ſolemn ſound | 
Murmur tremendous thro? the dark profound; . 


Fo Ws . 75 


Deg rous "a, enjoy a pleaſing dread, and feel 
A facred terror through my boſom ſteal; 1 
Acdore that Pow'r whoſe hand the light' ning forms, 
= Whoſe breath collects, or diſſpates the ſtorms, 
Baut now tis noon; ad; vertical, the fun © * 
Bids me his rage, though much reluctant, ſhun. 
O now for fair AukLIA's cooling ſhades,” 
Her cryſtal fountains, and her breezy glades!_ 
There happy with the matchleſs nymph to ſtray 
And paſs the ſultry ſummer-hours away z 
Of towns. and cities turbulent and loud, . 
The fair one ſits on eafy moſs reclin d. 
And feeds with gentle thoughts her . mind 3 
== Her.golden hairs with flow'ry fillets bound, 
XL. While lilies ſpring and roſes bluſh around. 
But fairer ſhe than all the florid train +; 
That paints the garden, grove, or broider'd 5 3 
3 Her beauteous face the roſe and lily 8 91 5 
And lilies paint her alabaſter neck; 
Aer glowing lip is ting'd with ſcarlet dhe; 4 
And heav'n's own glory ſparkles in her eye, 
Blue as'th' etherial vault, when parting clouds. 
FX Diſcloſe the ſhining manſion of the gods. 
uus muſing, ftraight I quit the ſultry plain, / 
Io ſeek Azria in her ſecret fane; ' - . 1 
With her i in ſweeteſt talk to paſs the hours, -*- 
And draw refreſhment from her fragrant bow'rs. 
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Relieves the boughs of their incumbent load : 


Ser, op barvelhe ha r 5 801 1553 
With which kind nature, and 3 g 
Amply repay th induſtrious 
Before the young field a Geexful band, -- . 
| Geldes ane which, from 
Flaſh on the day, and imitate'the war. 
They ſtoop; before them falls the bearded grain, 
And the thick flieaves lie heap'd upon the plain. 
The gardens now their ſhining ſeeds diſcloſe, 8 
The vineyard bluſhes, and che orchard glows; 5 
The ruddy | to the ſun diſplay . 1 
Their burniſt'd checks,” and drink his pureſt ray, 5 
In cluſt ring rows luxuriant hung on high, 
Sweet to the ſmell, and grateful to the eye. 
And now the ſwain, with bis extended rod, _ 


, 


Shook to and fro the nodding branches bend, 
The foliage ruſtles, and the fruits deſcend; - 
: * 
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Th' enraptur'd boys the mellow ſhow'r behold, 5 
And ſpring to cateh the vegetable gold. 

Now the bright ſun, between the . poles, 
Down the flope heav*n his burning chariot rolls: 
The day declines apace; the mountains ſpread, 
Wide o'er the vale, their long protracted ſhade ; 
While gentle gales ſcarce ruſtle thro! the trees, 
And odours breathe in each inſpiring breeze ! 


An cy'ning gentle, and a ſky ſerene, 


Invite my wand'ring footſteps to the plain; 5 

Heard from afar, the reapers rural talk 

Shall cheer my filent ſolitary wak z; 

While they, with bended fickles, ſtrive to ene 
The day's rough labours ere the ſun deſcend. 
What though my lot &, by Fates ſupreme command, 
Forbids to mingle in their cheerful band, © 
And ſhare their rural toil ; at leaſt I may 


= That cheerful band and rural toil ſurvey. - 


In thoſe ſequeſter'd ſhades, that . grove, 

Whoſe zephyrs whi ſpe he fi PLEAD, 
The fair AMELIA, at the cloſe of day, 
Retiring from the world, is wont to ſtray: 

Whence oft at eve, along the weſtern gale, 
Inſpiring ſounds and heav*nly accents fail ; 

The tuneful throng that wing the balmy air, 
nn their ne and liſten to the fair; 


The Author was a Valetudinarian. 
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Beats my big heart impetuous in my breaſt ? 


* 3 © . — * 4 — * 


10 P Q E: It 8. 
The flocks fabges: their food, the playful fawn 
Stands fix'd and ſilent on the flow'ry lawn; 
'Ev'n favage lions would, were lions here, 
Refign their prey, and lend a liſt'ning ear. 
Ye circling woods, ſoft ſhades, and roſeate groves, 
Where virgins ſtray, and ſigh: their tender loves; 
Did ere your bow'rs ſuch god-like worth rome 
* Or boaſt ſuch beauty in their ſacred bound, | 
As when the fair AuELIA deigns to roam | 
Your deyious walks, and light your ſylvan + i ? 
But ſoft !—She's here How charming ! how divine! 
How full of love does ey*ry feature ſhine! 
Repos'd an earth the beauteous virgin lies, wit 4 


And balmy ſſumbers ſeal her radiant eyes. 


Gently, ah gently ! let me preſs the — pH b 
Breathe ſoft, ye winds !. ye groves, be ſtill around! 5 
Her head on moſs reclin'd, her locks unbound, 


Diffus'd, diſhevell'd, flow upon the ground: 
Vnnumber'd charms her comely face o'cripread ; 


Here, Parian whiteneſs ! there, vermilion red! 
Her parted lips ambrofial ſweets diſplay, 

Where the loves ſport and am'rous zephyrs play! 
Her iv'ry neck expos'd ; and ſoft, below. 


As gloſſy filk, and white as fleecy ſnow, * 


Her lovely boſom, ſwelling on the fight, 
Gives to th* enraptur'd ſoul a keen delight. 
I dare no more.— —O Heav'n! why thus, oppreſt, 


Wr 


r 


Why trembles ev'ry joint ?—Love's ſubtle flame 

Quick through each nerve * my ſhiv' ring | 
„ ame 

Awake, thou ſleeping innocente! awake ;— 27 

Ah let me Remy on thy ſlumbers break | 

Attend, ſoft airs! ye balmy zephyrs, bear 

My words in whiſpers to her op'ning'car. | 

Ha! do not ſtart. O full of charms divine 

Heav'n is the guard of innocence like thine. - 

Thou'rt ſoftneſs all Why does my e n 

Expoſe her tender frame to chilly air 

The ſun has left the ſæy; the reaper train, 

Their labours ended, quit the ſtubbly plain; 

Dull ſhades of night will ſoon prevail on high, 

And ſtars will kindle in the ſpangled ſæy. 

Let me conduct thee hence: my feeble am 


Caan yet protect thee from each rude alarm; 


' While thy ſweet comp' ny through the ay way, 
Shall all my care and labour overpay. 8 
Then till fair morn return with orient light, 

To reſt and filence yield the balmy night. 
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OFT SINE no more invites the fural train, 
TheSummer's ray, nor Autumn's golden reign; 
Dread Winter from the north, (ſtern king of ſtorms:) 
Now wakes the ſmiling muſe with loud alarms: 
He mounts the cloudy throne, and, fierce on highs | 
Hurls the big tempeſts thro” the howling ſky : 
All Nature trembles at the Monarch's wrath-; 
He breathes around, and fate is in the breath, 
The diſtant ſun, prone down th* etherial . 
Rolls the ſhort glories of the light away: = 
The clouds, ſcarce colour'd with his parting denn, 
And mountain tops, reflect a quiv'ring gleam. | 
Now Night, pale goddeſs! takes her turn to reigns 
And long and dreary is her dark domain: 
No twink'ling ſtar the gloomy vault adorns, 
And the pale creſcent hides her filver horns. 
The low-hung clouds impetuous whirlwinds rend, 
And rattling hail and fleecy ſnow deſcend; *' 
Louder and louder guſts continued tow, 
And toſs again in air the new-fall'n ſnow : 
The hoary vapour, with a hiſſing ſound, 


Sweeps the ſmooth ſurface of the level ground: 
8 1 | ZSome- 
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Sometimes, to ſwell the horrors of the night, 

The heav'ns, refulgent, flaſh with dreadful light; 
Th' illumin'd ſnows reflect the awful glem, 
And rolling thunders ſhake th” etherial frame. 
Tue ſallow woods, (a melancholy ſhow!) 
Their naked tops emerging through the now, 
Shak'd by fierce: winds, their lateſt honours pour, 
And leaves and ſnow deſcend, (a mingl'd ſhow*r 9 


7 Where now are fair Ax kLIA's green retreats? - 


Her ſoft receſſes, and her ſylvan ſeats? | 
Soft Spring, warm Summer, and rich — ſtrove» 


= Fachin their turn, to beautify the groove; 


Driving his rattling hail and hiſſing ſnows, o 


Where muſic warbled all the live-long day, 


Nor ev'n at night the accents dy d 1 L 
But all is ſilent now; the ſullen pow'r © or 


of Winter. rages in her ſacred bow'r: © | 
Pierce Boreas, howling through the nakedboughs, 4 


Is all the muſic the ſad manſion knows. | © 
The liquid kingdom, too, his pow'rs W FA 
Each cryſtal fountain where the Naiads play'd, 
And each foft rill, is loſt ; ſmooth'd up with ſnow, 
And bound with froſt, their waters ceaſe to flow. 


But what are theſe, when, O majeſtic Twp! 


Whom troops of tributary rivers feed, 
All-conqu'ring WinTes, in cerulean chains, 
N 8 fluid maſs reſtrain ? 


Sullen 


* 


"WEST EY 
Sullen and hoarſe thy waters groan below, 


And the glad hymn reſounds from plain to OG 


„ 


Loaded with fields of ice and hills of now. 2 
All nature ſinks beneath the tyrant's rod, 8 
While ſtorms roll down obedient to his nods» 

Thus death at laſt concludes the buſy ſtrife, 

And various labours of this mortal life fa * 
The young and old, an undiſtinguiſh'd prey's Nane 
The grave, che melancholy, and the gay 1 2 
The blooming virgin, and the youthful ſwai 0 


All fink alike, and ſhew that life is vain! (4 


But know, raſn murderer! impetuous e * 
Thy ſtern oppreſſion has its fated hour: 1 
Behold, ſoft Spring! fair daughter of the 85 
Lifts o'er the world her all- enliꝰ ning eyes: 
One glance of her's fell tyranny diſarms, 


* * " 


And ſteny boſoms foften by her charmd !! 


Well knows the goddeſs how to curb thy wo, 
And hurl thee, howling, to thy native pole: 

At her ſoft touch diſſolve thy iron chains, 
And melting ſnows o erfſow. the verdant . 2 
The rivers burſt, and, with a dreadful roar, 
Foam o“ er their banks, and ſhake the trembling ſhore. 


Around ſhe ſcatters heav?n's ambroſial dew, © | 


And lilies ſpring and roſes bloom ane w: a 1; = 
The groves awake the wild melodious , 11 


Thus when at laſt revolving ages bring, 


Dawning from higheſt heav'n, th eternal "I 


, 3 . Loud 
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Loud ſtorms no more ſhall rend the troubled ſky, 
And Death, fell homicide ! himſelf ſhall dies EE 
At Heav*n's prolific call, the burſting tomb ws 
Unfolds, and forth reviving myriads come: ER. 
Deaths fetters broke, they leave his cold embrace, 
And ſpring to light a fair immortal race. f 
Melodious numbers burſt from ev*ry tongue, 4 
And Heav'n reſounds thi n Tong. y 
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No RA Mozn empurples all — ſky; 
And o'er yon caſtern height, 
With dewy luſtre bright, 
The golden ſun looks glorious from on high. 
Awake, O Heav'nly muſe! the trembling hre, 
And join in Nature's univerſal lay; 


3 Touch my dull breaſt with pure poetic fre, 5 
With dulcet 1 to hail th* approaching day! 


What various beauties paint the fpangled hun! 
Sweet flow'rs of ev'ry hue, | 
Nor bright with morning dew; 
Beauties by Nature's magic pencil drawn ! 
Nor leſs ſweet muſic fills th? enraptur*'d ear . 
From rock, or ſunny plain, or ſhady grore; 
One boundleſs concert fills the echoing air; 
All Nature melts around in ecſtaſy of love! 
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| Bak hüt. green wood, and flow'ry lawn, 
And all that they contain, 
In air or on the plain, | 


Seem fla with rapture-at th e n { 


Wild wenden ines ce the dcr race'y | 
Ober the green mead the friſking lambkins play; 5 

The trout, light bounding from the wat'ry ſpace, 
* 3 F thow falutes ay * ray. 


kal man alone a dull obſerver prove? | | 
3 1555 = N employ, | 


ba. nd his conſcious breaſt with <A EY 
No:—Mark yon ſhepherd on the mountain's h 5 
Where, 'bluſhing, walks the roſy· ſooted May, 


We heav'n and earth with various beautics glow, | 


What 1 Pony. 2 8 pers wilt melodious 
Hail! holy leh! and ok chende fun! 

| Whoſe virtue none can el,” 

Zo far thou doſt excel, 
"Bright tw, ſtruck beaming from eternal throne! f 
_ Without thy ſaered all- inſpiring pow'r, 

Beauty and grace no more wou'd nature boa, 
e feed hee! ke 007 tabs, Ds 

12 night's dark dreary womb al ſwallow'd up 


nd loſt!” Ps; 
0 1” h With 
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; With FIR farpriſe th 8 choir 1 


When firſt the new-born ſun 
| 1 His flaming courſe begun, 
And o er the pathleſs ſky his journey held! 
When from the portals of the glowing mor, 
Array*din burning gold, the king of day 


_ Triumphant came, all nature to adorn, 


Ando'er the ilumin'd ky diffus d his orient r h q 


Triumphant 3 heard from ev'ry. ſtar 3 
The planets in their rounds = 
Return'd the lofty ſounds, . 


And r 'n's blue vault re- echo'd from afar! 


The diſtant earth receiv'd his grateful a 
And hill and moſly dale refulgent ſhone: : 

In glory not their own, the cryſtal ſtreams. 
As e amber Pure, in gory channels runs +; * 


Now ſtrike a dende note, celeſtial a 
© To the great Source of all, 
At whoſe prolific, call 

From the dark deep this glorious at roſe! 
With his high praiſe conclude the lofty ſtrain, 

Whoſe ſmile awak' d the ſun's refulgent fire, 
And each fair light that decks th? etherial 5 24 

But at whoſe awful frown they tremble or expire. 


1 


0 o 
* * 2 1 7 
1 . T4 1 
* * * A 
4 * bs 4's 
4 * * 1 


2 N + z 4 : Y 
5 7 2 9 q W%_ * 
- {4 » 3 SS. ed FY j 4 . "8. 

5 5 ; 4.4; 3 $ A N E - : , 

1 5 L 2 e 
£7" , Z : , 

: . e . Hs ; 7 „ 7 Y bs * 
8 ; . F 5 
3 4 . * 5 
4 : þ « 
(1 4 . 

q e + 

a | S : _ ts AER X 

* 4 T7 3 FE * „ te! 7 J 

f + » MF W- 19 Sp Þ 1 f 0 

Y \ , a Pay = w» = . 
p * 1 as N . - 
4 A A. i 4 , — L * 
= » 1 x 1 * 
2 2 4 1 * 4 15 UL *. * * t - 

F 1 mn 7 ' 4 $4 48 % 

7 

4 
[1 
1 


4 Sia 
0 e, 


N Greateſt ſmiles 70 58 + 26g virgin dawn, 

And ſpread new glories « o'er the ſpangled lawn; 
The ſunny mountains, bright with flowing ſtreams, 
Reflected foft her golden: colour d beams: 
By ere the ſun had gain'd th' etherial height, 
His flaming ray was. quench'd j in-HIGgen might, I OG 
Black riſing clouds uſurp the face of day, | 
And fiery gleams the duſky wreaths betray ; 1 tm 
The clouds, impreſs'd with various motions, fly. 
And dread confuſion rules the troubled ſky: © 
= L With interrupted breath, the dubious breeze : 
MT Diſturbs the floods, and ſtirs the quiv'ring trees: 

The gloomy hills, with duſky vapours crown d, 

Shed deeper horrors o'er the plains around, =” 
A conſcious dread aſtoniſh'd Nature feels „ 

19 1 Througb all her regions, nor that dread conceals : f 
= Tt affrighted herds acroſs the duſky plain | 
= Tumultuous ſcud, nor heed the 'tending ſwain 

While on the darken'd heath, in narrow ſpace 

Contracted, ſtands the timid fleecy race: 

The feather'd tribes forſake the troubled ſky; 35 

Some plung'd i in thickeſt ſhades in ſecret lie, 

And ne to hollow rocks tor ſhelter fly, 
| „ . . 
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All to their ſev'ral homes with ſpeed repair: 
The birds of ur come n and wing the de- 


The rapid lightnings dart from pole 


Ned, roaring, rough, th' impetuous torrents ſmoke. 


Who devious wanders through the fiery gloom; 
Wide o'er the pathleſe waſte forlorn he ſtrays, 
While round his head the ſheety lightnings blaze; 
Through the dark ſky loud peals of thunder roll, 


The lghtnings flaſh, and thunders rock the ground, 


- 


furt air. | 
Now Nang! into rage Black ſtorms wit; 
And deaf ning noiſes fill the echoing ſkies: 
Dread through the darken'd air loud thunders roll; 3 


Black livid flames torment the blaſted fight, 
And ſtrike the ſhadowy hills with dreadful ght: 
Wide o'er the extended plains their treaſures large 
In copious floods, the ſtreaming clouds diſcharge: 
Prone-down the hills abrupt, from rock to rock, 


— Unhappy he ! far from his native home, 


And fate, approaching, takes his trembling foul. 
Thrice happy they! whoſe calm unruffled mind, 
To heav'n's all-wiſe diſpoſing will reſign d. 
Can hear, unmov'd, the thunder's awful roar, 
Or only mov'd the God-head to adore. 
For me, in that dread hour, when all around 


My homely cot be then my bleſt retreat, _ © 
(Where ms Contentment holds her peaceful ſeat), 
3 Whoſec 


— 


* 
. * * s — 
8 2 *-% 
* * 5 
— = *4 * 4 ” : 
p , . 
6 ; 8 ; * 
% 6 : 
. F 3 : — 
. 
N \ 
" % 
; 4 
* * » 
. * 
2 * 
* 


POEM * . 


Whoſe humble roof excludes the ruſhing rain, 

Its ſhelter woods when whirlwinds fweep the plain : 
While Delia here obſerves the lightning's blaze, 
And her quick throbbing breaſt her fears betrays, 
Be mine the taſk thoſe tumults to MED... . 
And from her lovely cheek to chaſe pale fear | ; 
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Uroxa now, array'd in roſy light, 

Lifts her fair eyes and diſſipates the night: 
Through the pure air the painted vapours riſe, 
And gild, with various light, the azure ſkies : 
Illumin'd high the miſty mountain glows, 

And bright in gold the liquid fountain flows : 
Wide ofer th' extended plains, and dewy 3 | 
Th' unfolding dawn a trembling luſtre ſpreads ; 
On ev*ry dripping flow'r and bending ſpray, 
 Unnumber'd gems their humid beams diſplay. 
Soft on a graſſy mountain's hollow fide 
A thicket riſes, deckt in vernal pride; 
Each tuneful bird inſpires the vocal grove, 
And genial nature form'd the ſcene of love: : 
Below, a ſtream's pure azure waters play, 
And through th embraidge'd fields 2 80 ing ring 
5 pleaſure ſtray. 0 
There on a moſſy bank which flow! rs dom; 
Young Damon fat, and view'd the rifing morn : : 
The lofty mountains from afar were ES 
Sable with heath, or rob'd i in cheerful green; 

Below 
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Below, high tow'rs their ſhining ſummits raiſe, 
And gilded roofs reflect the ſolar blaze. 
But now his ſnowy flocks to nearer view, 
From ſcenes more diſtant his attention drew: _ 
Some brows'd the flow'ry plain, and ſome the hill; 
And ſome, with bleatings, ſipt the ſilver rill. 
His ſoften'd ſoul no vulgar paſſion fir dʒ 
Love warm'd his boſom, and the muſe. inſpir' d. 
1 AMELLA, faireſt of the virgin train wy 7 
That haunts the roſy grove, or verdant plain, 5 
The youthful Damon ſought, nor ſought in vain;; 
ze felt his flame, his paſſion the approved —_ 
== With mutual wiſhes for the youth ſhe lov'd. 
5 1 And now his rural pipe the am' rous ſwan 
Enraptur' d took, and thus began the ſtrain. 
= Graze on, my flocks; my friſking lambkins, play, 
while I in ſong AuzLIA's charms diſplay ; | 
8 Thoſe pow'rful charms, in which, as ſilken chains, 
My heart, her willing captive, ſhe. retains. 5 
But, O what tongue can count each ſmiling grace 
That decks her form, and varies o'er her face? 
oO ye! the ſweeteſt of the tuneful throng, + 
ee nightingales! aſſiſt my labour'd ſong :. 
1} 1 Ye larks! whoſe muſic charms the ſkies above, | 
And ye that warble thro” the vocal grove! 
Le brooks! that wander o'er the flow'ry lawn, 
| Yewoods! whoſe quiv'ring leaves young zephyrs fan, 


Torn 
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' Your gentle voices ; raiſe, and ſoft, and fwect, = 
Reſound my lay, and make the ſtrain complete! 
Eind Nature gave her cheek the vernal hue, 
And ting'd her eyes with Heaw'n's etherial blue; 
Thoſe radiant eyes where laughing Cupids play, 
And wing their ſhafts along the azure ray, 
Nor to her form is Nature's care confin'd ;z— 
Unnumber'd graces deck her virtuous mind: 
There its own image Heav'n, well pleas'd, furveys 
Reflected pure the bright etherial blage: : 
Pity and Love, fond pair! there mingle charms ; 
That melts the ſoul, and this with rapture warms A 
This bids the cheek with vivid bluſhes glow, 
And that inſtrudts the focial tear to Bow. 

I well remember on a feſtive day 
Beneath the knife a lamb devoted lay; 
With ſtifled ſighs the trembling wretch ſne view'd, | 

While flowing tears her comely checks bedew'd. 

| Soon as her ſighs T heard, and, pleas'd, efpy'd_ 
The tears ſhe, bluſhing, ſtrove in vain to hide, 
Mod at the ſcene, I, what been dees, 

Forbore, and ſoft the ſtruggling victim freed. 
Ĩhe village maids, in troops aſſembled gay, 
A beauteous race! their various charms diſplay; 
Uncertain where to fix, fond fancy roves, 
And, pleas'd with each, now this, now that approves: 
PryLL1s, with PRRRE now diſputes the prize; | 
Now youthful FL. oRA, with the radiant eyes: 


And 
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And now they ſtrive in ſong, while each diſplays 
1 Her vocal pow'rs in ſoft melodious lays; 
on gentle gales the muſic floats around, 

= While hills, and dales, Lena mo and. ſtreams 


reſound. 


by But when my Fair, the queen of nymphs, appears, 


Or her glad voice th' enraptur'd ſhepherd hears, 


Wl Before her brighter charms, and ſweeter lay, 
heir accents roughen, and their charms decay: 
W Through vulgar throngs, when ſhe' majeſtic moves» 


Each wond'ring eye the matchleſs maid approves. 
Thus ſhines the ſilver moon, array'd in light, 
O'er heav'n's pure vault, magnificently bright ; 
Thus walks ſuperior thro? the ſubje& train 


Olf ſtars that wander o'er th' etherial plain. 


What tho? no ſilks her lovely limbs array, 
Nor burning gems refulgent round her play ? 
What tho? no well-tun'd inſtrument ſupply, 
To grace her voice, its dulcet harmony? 
Her charms the feeble aid of dreſs diſdain ; 


= Her voice exceeds the flute's mellifluous ſtrain ; 

ol when ſhe talks, what eloquence is heard! 

| What liquid balm diſtills on ev'ry word! 

=o Sweet as the love-ſick ſwain's melodious lay, 
When in ſoft ſounds he ſighs his ſoul away. 


But when ſhe ſings,” not nobler airs tranſpire 


When raptur'd ſeruptis ſtrike th immortal lyre! 


D | Sweet 
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Amaz'd I liſten to th' inſpiring lay 


1 drop, and fix'd in ecſtaſy remain. 


| My troubled mind, and ev'ry thought invades; Ir 


Sweet as the muſic of the breathin g Spring, 
When Love inſtructs the tuneful birds to ſing : 


That melts the ſoul, and ſteals the hearr n Re 
My ruder pipe, unconſcious, on the plain 


When gloomy eme dark o "IA 


Should ſhe appear, each black idea flies, 


My ne is clear'd, and ſudden joys ariſe. 
Thus o'er the eaſtern hills, array'd in light, 


Glad Morn appears, and diſſipates the Night; 

At her approach the duſky ſhadows fly, 

And light and life o*erſpread the cheerful ſky. 
When ruminating o'er my crook reclin'd, 

With her fair form feaſt my raviſh'd mind; 

Though round my head all Spring be warbling ſweets 

And flow'ry verdure bloom beneath my feet; 


With various beauties hill and valley glow, 


And ſhining ſtreams in ſmooth meanders flow ; 

Yet ev'ry ſenſe is ſhut while, fair confeſt, 

Her radiant image fills up all my breaſt : 

To Fancy's deep internal eye diſplay'd, 

Still, bluſhing, ſmiles the viſionary maid ; 

Unleſs ſome heedleſs ſhepherd, rude, e 

And wake me, ſtarting, from my pleaſing trance: 

Ev'n then the ſcenes reluctantly decay, | 

And flow the lovely phantom glides away. 
| But 
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But ſee! deſcending from yon dewy height 
The nymph herſelf appears! tranſporting fight! _ 
My heart! be ſtill—and, hark! the charming found, / 
Her morning hymn the vocal hills rebound! 
Harſh pipe, begone ! vain muſe, thy voice ſuſpend, 
And learn from her's thy future ſongs to mend. 


bs "THE 
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LAS! what means my throbbing breaſt 
When DeL1a's form appears? 
And when ſhe's abſent, why oppreſt 
| With fad deſponding fears? 


| Say, ſhepherds wh have felt the ſame 
(If any ſuch there be), 
Say, is it Love's delightful flame 
That Mo ae me? 


Tt is not Love; ; —for when a Galle : 
: On Strephon ſhe beſtows, 
Ah! how my kindling breaſt the while 
With fierce reſentment glows ! 


But then, why ſhould a trivial glance 

My indignation move? 
My heart ſtill whiſpers, © Ah ! perchance 
| Therage proceeds from Love.” 
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N OW Night's dim ſhadowy curtain, Or un. 
furPd, 

With deepeſt filence ſtills the proſtrate world 

While balmy ſlumbers each tumultuous breaſt, 

But mine, compoſe, and ſoothe the ſoul to reſt : 

Plac'd by the lonely taper's glimm'ring light, 

To thee, dear author of my pain, I write: 


Fierce Love impels me, guides my trembling hand; 
| What mortal can reſiſt his ſtern command? : 


But ah! what words, what numbers ſhallI chooſe? 
What pow'r invoke to aid the lab'ring muſe ? 
Oft as I ſtrove my paſſion to diſplay, 

Still on my tongue the accents dy'd away; 

The mighty theme my feeble voice ſuppreſt, 

And check'd the riſing torrent of my breaſt. 
Now Love has baniſh'd Fear, my voice reſtor d, 
My ſoul impels me, and I muſt be heard. 
O liſten to the dictates of my heart, 

The voice of Nature, deſtitute of art! 
„ os Truth 
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Truth, truth alone, and love, the verſe inſpire; 
That truth and love which all my boſom fire. 

O! did'ſt thou know what ſorrows I have borne, 
What cruel pangs my love-ſick ſoul have torn ; 
How oft ſoft wiſhes fir'd my ardent breaſt ; | 
How oft chill fear my tow'ring hopes depreſt; 

Thy gentle ſoul would pity my diſtreſs, 
And with one placid ſmile my woes redreſs. 
Though now dark doubts ariſing cloud my mind, 


Soon cach dark doubt wou'd vaniſh, wert thou kind: 


One glance of thine wou'd baniſh ev'ry care, 
And diſſipate the ſhades of black deſpair. 

T do not ſay, becauſe for thee l ſigh, 

For thee I languiſh, and for thee I die! 
Becauſe my heart to thee I free reſign! 

That therefore thou art bound to render thine : 
"Tis pity, gentle pity ! I require, 

The nurſe of Love, who feeds his genial fire. 


I will not ſtrive (for, O! the ſtrife were * 


By ſordid gifts thy favour to obtain. 

Can gold or trifles move an angel's mind? 
Or bribe a nymph like DELIA to be kind? 
Can crowns ennoble thoſe whom love adorns ? 


Or riches fire the mind where virtue burns? 


Nor do I mean thy merits to diſplay, 
And paint thoſe charms that emulate the day; 
With flatt'ry's ſmooth deceit thy heart to move, 


And with ſoft ſpeeches melt thy ſoul to love: 
L The 
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The guilty muſe, detected, falſe, and vain, 
Should meet, well-merited, thy juſt diſdain: - 
Yet, void of flattery, I could rehearſe, 
Would you permit, in ſmooth and faithful verſe, 
How far young DRLIA ſhines the reſt above * 
In youthful charms, that taught me firſt to love; 


Charms only equall'd by the woes I bear; 


In worth as high, as deep is my deſpair. 

But I forbear (though much my ſoul regrets). 
A theme, tho” pleaſing, which my DBLIA baten. 
Nor will I boaſt the raptures I enjoy'd, N 
When firſt thoſe eyes my ſoul's dull peace deſtroy'd; 
How, when you ſpoke, to ev'ry other ſound 

My ears were ſtopt, and filence reign'd around; 
No object could attract my fixed eye, 

No word employ my tongue, when thou waſt by; z 


On thy bright charms inſatiate {till I gaz d, 


Aud ſilently ador'd what others prais'd. 

And now, when abſence ſhifts the varied ſcene, 

While mountains riſe, and rivers roll between ; 

When now. no more that beauteous face I view, 

Thoſe lips replete with ſweets for ever new; 

Thoſe radiant eyes, which kindle warm deſire, 

And, deeply piercing, ſet the ſoul on fire; 

That glowing boſom, ſwell'd with youth and love, 

Soft throbbing, as its gentle paſſions move; 

What doubts diſtract my mind, what gloomy care? 

What intellectual pangs my boſom tear! 
EDT 2 5 Thou 


Thou, Data; ne'er ſhalt know : tis not for thee 
To hear how love's fierce paſſion tortures me yy” 
Drives me to ſolitary ſhades forlorn, 
All night with love-taught Philomel to mhcktrnk; 1 
Kind Nature liſtens as I loud complain 
And back returns the melancholy ſtrain | 

While DEL IA, lovely DELTA! ſtill I ery; 
DEL IA as oft the pitying woods reply. 
Yet, O my Fair! I cannot quite conceal 
The deep internal anguiſh that I feel: 
The ſtruggling tide, impetuous, ſwells above 
All limits: and I muſt declare, Ilovet e 
Though others may admire thy ſun- bright charms 
Implore thy favour, preſs into thy arm, 
They coldly but admire, while his ſoul ſcorns 
The frigid ſenſe, who feels, adores, and bor!" | 
Nor think theſe fierce, but permanent defires, 
A tranſient gleam that glitters and expires; 
Twelve months have paſt ſincefirſt the am rous flame 
Inſpir'd this breaſt, and {till it is the ſame. | 
Free, ſov'reign, equal, as the light above, © 
Unbought, unbounded, ſhines the beam of love] 
For thee the muſe awakes her tuneful ſtrings; 
Thy charms inſpire her, while thy praiſe ſhe unge: 
0 deign to ſmile, and graciouſly prolong . 
Thy lover's rapture, and thy poet's ſong. 
Would'ſt thou, propitious, on my paſſion ſhine! 
Tranſporting * ! ſhall DTA be mine? 

| Blended 


f ig ak | 
| Blenial in bas ſhan mutual tranſport glow? 
And with our years, ſhall mutual fondneſs grow? 
Shall one wiſh. fire us? one inſpiring ſoul, 
One reaſon dictate, and one will control? 
Pure roll our mingled ſtream of love along, 
And ſtrong as pure, and permanent as ſtrong ; 
Our; joys increaſing each revolving day, | 
While life's ſhort hours unheeded paſs away: ? 
And when grim death ſhall come, the final cloſe 
Of all terreſtrial happineſs and woes; 
As we in Love's inviolable tte 
Vnited liv'd, we ſhall united die: 
For death itſelf that union cannot part 
Which mingles ſoul with ſoul, and heart with heart ; 
For heav'n, well pleas'd, ſhall each to ach reſtore, 
And I enjoy my DELIA evermore. | 
But, ah! my charmer, whither ſhall I fly 
To diſtant ſcenes of viſionary joy? 
The picture, I confeſs, is juſtly Gi 

And ſuch bright joys ſhall crown that happy man 
On whom kind heay'n and thou propitious ſhine : 
But, O! ſhall ſuch exalted bliſs be mine ? 
Say, may I hope, nor ſhall that hope be vain, 
So vaſt a recompenſe for all my pain? 

Remember, maid, my happineſs or fate, 
Sole arbitreſs! on thy deciſion wait : 
If thou prov'ſt cruel, all my joys expire, 


And death's cold 1 ſhall quench love's genial fire. 
E . 
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For ſuch fierce pangs my woutfded boſom ſeize, 
So ſtrong at laſt is grown the dear diſeaſe, = 
Should'ſt thou refuſe, hard-hearted, to apply 
The cure, the only cure of love, I die! 

Let then thoſe lovely lips pronounce my doom, 

' Raiſe me to bliſs, or ſink me to the tomb: 

At leaſt, O ſay, ('twill make my ſorrows Iſs), 
* Unhappy ſwain! I 1 ay diſtreſs: pe 


DAMON's 


DAMON's COMPLAINT, 
„ 

pAS To RAIL. BALLAD. 
ExzarH a hawthorn, in the dale, 


Young Damon penfive lay; 
The ſwains around him o'er the vale | 


In ſpits conſume. the day. 


But, ah! there's nought can « ce his pain, 
Nor ſoothe his anxious care, 
While cruel DELIA's cold diſdain / 
* Augments his 0 deſpair. | 
His flocks now unattended ſtray 
Along the barren ſhore; 
His breathing flute's alas lay 
8 the ae no more. 


On abſent Des” 8 long lord name 
I) be hapleſs ſhepherd cries; 

His ſighs and tears expreſs the flame 

Which kindled at her eyes. 
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c But now, b of my 1 1 


| E 
ts Ah! lovely Drrra, doſt thou know 
The cruel pangs „ oe © 


And can'ſt thou view thy Damon's wo, 


Nor drop one tender tear? 


« Fool that 1 was! 1 fondly thought 


<« Thy heart would conſtant prove; 


That breaſt, I faid, could harbour nought 


6 But i innocence and love! Ar 


* ; 


3 


cc Lou yield me to deſpair, 


* And wound a heart that love contains 


« As true as r art fair. 


well! be it ſo 3 Friendly to Party 

Shall ſoon my woes relieve, _ 

Where pain and ſorrow never come, 
Nor female _ Arie. 


Till then” my tears mal Sau a 
And dim theſe fading eyes; 

<« The murm'ring brooks, and 1 . 
Shall echo to my — 


* ve edel 8 who o'er 46 green 
In youthful gambols play, 
“ Say, have you not your Damon ſeen 
« As cheerful and as gay? e 


"x E Þ 
« The ſprightly larks at early daun, 

_ '« Whoſe muſic fills the ſky; _ 
The lambkins friſking o'er the lan, 
Were not more blyth than I. 


Oft has my pipe from yonder grove 
« Made hill and dale reſound, 125 

« While Dzx14's ſmiles inſpir'd my 8 
e yy was joy around. 


ce Wy * s love firſt wacht my tongue 
« The tuneful art to ty 
« Methought ſhe liſten'd while I . 
* And fecret — a figh.” | 


"0 But, ah! too partial was my love, 
« Too eaſy to believe N 
e So rude a lay her breaſt could move 
6 wy anguiſh to relieve. Fs 


& On her bright charms 1 ardent gaz d, 

« And fondly call'd them mine :— 
« Young STREPHON, too, her beauty prais'd, 
And call'd the nymph divine. 


<« True ſhe is fair; the lovely dame 
“ Has iris to melt the ſoul! 
% Alas! how ſoon the ſubtle flame 
Through all my boſom ſtole, 
e « Her 


1 * 1 


66 Her check 1 is like the bluſhing "I 
“ Array'd in vernal bloom ; 
e A deeper dye her lips diſcloſe, 
„Which ſweeter ſcents perfume. 


* Two radiant orbs of azure hue 
Her lovely eyes diſplay; - 
Pure as the ſparkling drops of Jew, 

Das Bright with the morning ray. 


« But now with DzL1a I muſt part, 15 
« And thoſe bright charms. reſign : -P 
« Ye heav'nly pow'rs! O] teach my heart 
Jo yield, and not repine. 


4 Another ſwain, with milder ray, 
« On whom kind fortune ſmiles, 
« Has ſtole my DzL1a's love away 
“ With 8 viles. 
OW Perhaps his bows more ſweets diſcloſe . 
„ Than Damon” s ſimple ſhade; _ 
cc 6 Perhaps his flocks, in fleecy rows, : 
On 9 banks are fed: 5 


4 His pipe may grace a ſweeter ſong 
66 Than Damon's artleſs lay, 
And ſofter accents from his tongue 


May Beg her heart away. | 
But, 


o 


E 9:1 : 
« But, O! ye pow'rs! who from above 
« My faithful paſſion view, 


« Full well ye know that STzzPHoON's lore 
„„ Was never half ſo true. 


Thus Danson fang his tale of wo; 
Around him on the plain 
The youthful ſwains their ſports 3 1 
And, lit ning, 5 bear "= N 


* 


- 


A n E 


' WAKING LOVER' solo 


TI would ſleep, o Dial tho? thy 3 
Nightly, * maid, my n _—_— 
5 And cheer my ſoul with viſionary bliſs : 
For ſtill the pleaſing ſcene is much diſturd'd 


. By fruitleſs wiſhes, anxious doubts and fears, 


And all the pain an abſent lover feels; 

While jealouſy, that torture of the mind, 

Sheds through the ſoul its baleful influence, 
Happy, if gentle ſleep, indulgent pow'r! 


| - Soft ſoother of diſtreſs ! with lenient hand, 


In opiate dews, would bathe my troubled brain, 

And drown each ſenſe in deep forgetfulneſs ; 
"While the dull night progreſſive moves along, 

And ſhades all nature with her duſky wing. 

How ſoftly ſhould the heavy-footed hours 

| Roll on her leaden wheels, and wake the morn 

Ere I awake, in balmy ſlumbers loſt! 

Come then, propitious pow'r! and one kind drop 

Lethean ſhed, and ſooth each anxious care: 

My judgment, memory, all ſenſe and thought 
Diſſolve away: yet open leave the cell 
Of Fancy; bid the curious artiſt frame, 

| „ With 


5 OE M 8. 5 . 
With magic touch, ſome fair enchanted ſcene, 


Some golden dream, to aid the balmy teſt; ' 


O! let my Dzz.14's radiant image come, ; 
To deck my ſlumbers, and to beam forth love: 
Here let her tend her flocks, and rear her flow! rs, 
And ſing delightful, as ſhe erſt was wont 


When firſt ſhe charm'd and gain'd my captive heart; 


And let her ſhed, athwart my darken'd mind, 
A gleamofbright'ning hope. This pleaſing thought, 
This dear 8 8 loothes wy iow to reſt, 


Love 


—. ͤ— ras AIITYO 9. 
. 


Pity, foft pow'r! and meek-ey'd Charity, 


LOVE AND FRIENDSHIP. 


H“ 18850 Priendiip!, bew delete! 
„ 


And thou, more ſoftly ſweet, fair queen of oe! 


Siſters ye are, and both of heav'nly birth, 


8 Immortal daughters of thꝰ eternal King! 


To you we owe the bliſs which mortals Kei 
Amid the various miſeries of life. 
Happy the man whoſe highly favour'd ſoul 


Enjoys the ſmiles of either! highly bleſt ! 70 


But happier he, in one united blaze 


On whom you ſhed your influence divine ! 
Ah! then he tow'rs above mortality, 


And taſtes of bliſs equivalent to gods! 


Say, lives there one, who does not own your ſway, 
Nor feels your ſoy' reign, ſoul-ſubduing pow'r? 
Whbo's dead to magic Beauty's potent charm, 


Which, with ſoft vi'lence, captivates the heart? 


Ant never knew the heaynly bliſs which flows, 


From Friendſhip's pure inviolated ſpring ? 


Alas! there does, —Some are with all your charms- 


Untouch'd.— But heav'n defend me from the race! 


Whoſe ſtony boſoms, hard as adamant, 
Benevolence divine, and ſocial Love, 
The ſympathy of ſouls! warm gratitude, 


Which 


FOOT S "oi 


Which ſoften and exalt the human mind, 

Fach noble, gen'rous feeling, never knew! 

8 Thou, facred. ann touch'dſt my infant 

When firſt my D 8 matchleſs worth! knew; 6 
Nor thou much later, fair enchanting Love ! 
Came with young DELIA, ſmiling like the morn, 

And kindledſt in my breaſt a kindred flame. 

Thence have my fervent vows to both been paid, 

With gratitude and joy, each dawn and eve. 

O lovely pair! the progeny of heav'n! 

Deign ſtill to cheer my melancholy hours, 

And honour with your ſmiles my humble cell. 
If ye be there with blameleſs Innocence, 
_ Roſy-lipp'd Health, and virtuous calm Content, 

(Which more than wealth enriches the poſſeſſor), 

Then am ] bleſt indeed! of bounteous heav'n 

I aſk no more of ſublunary joy. 5 

haut let not baleful Jealouſy appear, 

With torments of the damn'd. O guard my breaſt 

Againſt her bitter arrow, dipp'd in gall! 

Her blue torch, blazing with infernal fire, 

Hide from my blaſted ſight ;—hateful as hell ! 

For ſhould the monſter come with gorgon-eyes, 

| Shedding around her baleful influence, 

Thou, Friendſhip ! art no more, but inſtant flieſt 


. Back to thy native heav'n; and thou, fair Love! 


1 Or withering dieſt, or, changing at her ſight, 
F 2 | Aſſum'ſt 
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| Aſſum'ſt the belli fury's hated "IN e 
How oft the faireſt hopes her blaſting eyes * 
Have ſlain of dawning happineſs and jo, 
Kindling fell diſcord in harmonious ſouls ! | 
The cordial bands of ſympathy and love, © 
By friendſhip ſtrengthen'd through revolving years, 
Which bind, in one ſoft tie, congenial minds, 
Tearing m with infernal pain, 

' More cruel far than death's relentleſs powr! 

O ! drive her hence from ſcenes of virtuous.love, 
And faithful Friendſhip's ever-new delight, 
To ſcenes of guilt, to violated vows, | 
And paſſions all inflam*d :—there let her rule 
Here native realm, the ſeat of wo and pain, 


THE 


COMPLAINT 


AN 


* 1 * 0 175 


5 A= cruel 83 buſy meddling pow'r ! 
Why doſt thou ſtill my en mem'ry 
wound? _ 
5 Painting anew that dear, but fatal 1 
When DzL1A e and all was joy around ? 


It: was not thus I hail d the cheerful morn, 

- Ere chilling ſorrow taught theſe tears to flow; 
Ere this fond heart, the ſeat of grief, was torn 
With ſighs which echo to the winds that blow, 


It was not thus I ſought the lonely grove, | 

While bluſhing eve empurpled all the ſky, 
Ere yet the poiſon'd ſtings of hopeleſs love 

Had from this boſom baniſh'd ev'ry joy. 


I did not uſe to waſte the peaceful night 
In groans that murmur, and in tears that flow, 
| While wild chimeras ſwim before my ſight, 
Black ſcenes of death, and images of wo. 
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46 POEM 8, 


Ere yet folt Hope had left this fadden'd breaſt, 

Sound leep my downy pillow ne'er reſign d, 
While golden dreams improv'd the balmy reſt, 
, The ſmiling oflpring of a peaceful mind. 


But now, if haply o'er theſe cloſing eyes 


The god of Sleep his drowſy influence ſhed, 
When night's dull wheels have meaſur'd half the ſkies, 
And —_— flence o'er 5 wort is ſpread :; 


Ab! chen, what ſightful viſions ſhock my fight | 
What diſmal ſcenes imagination forms! 


| Infernal furies chill my ſoul with fright, 


- And Winter pours around me al his florms! 


i 


Around me frowning midnight's deepeſt gloom, 
While mutt ring thunders rouſe the ſilent dead, 


And ghoſts glare baerid from cagh gaping tomb. | 


I, baden wake but wake to deeper wo, | 
| While keen remembrance heightens ev'ry grief, 


Painting what once I was, and what I'm now, 


ee with pangs that mock each kind relic. 


Back on thoſe ſcenes which deck'd n my ſmiling morn, 
My longing eyes their beamleſs luſtre throw; 
Dear pleaſing ſcenes! away for ever borne 
On Time's unceaſing ever-rapid floß. 

: | Sweet 


F N T0 
Sweet were thoſe joys; but, 0 how ſhort their date! | : F 
On airy wings the roſy minutes fle: 1 
Ah! fleeting pleaſures! quick purſu'd by fate,” bl 
That bleſs poor mortals tranſitory view! 1 3 
Fool that I was, to think thoſe days would laſt | 7 
Ah! fool to truſt in ſmooth deceitful ſmiles! ; * 
Yield the calm tranſports of my peaceful breaſt, 1 
Andi innocence, which ev 'ry care beguiles! 3 
| Yet the was ir ah fair in ev'ry 8 | b 
What mortal could reſiſt her pow'rful charms ! | ; 
Each like a ſun-beam pierc'd my yielding heart; [8 
And ſtill my mind the ae idea Warms. | : 
Who 69080 have thought: a virgin ſo as, © 5 
So heav'nly fair! ſhould ſo inconſtant prove? 
Ah! who imagine, that a breaſt ſo ſweet Z 
Could harbour ou ght but! innocence and love: . 
Le cheerful Gods, 3 happier * ait 
On whom kind Fortune ſheds her choiceſt beams; 8 
Truſt not the ſmiling DEI Iàꝰs ſmooth deccit, " 
But ſcorn her gilded temporary gleams. . 


Vain Hope, illufive, mocks our cheated eyes | 
With airy viſions of unreal bliſs : | 4 
We look, and, lo! the fleeting ſhadow flies, 
And leaves us wrapp'd in ſcenes of emptineſs. 

1 5 OE ne TN 7 


Ah! do not then unhappy me deſpiſe, - 
Nor ſcorn my folly, tho my fault you he ; 
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1 * when the moon the * of heav'n had 
| gain ' d. 


And wide o'er ether ſpread ber trembling light, | 


No ſhadowy clouds the fleecy azure ſtain'd, 
And not a blaſt diſturb'd the peaceful mn: : 


" Beneath d this es umbrage of yon grove 


That ſheds perfumes o'er all the hallow'd ground, 


Of old the ſeat of innocence and love, 
_ While love and innocence on earth were found 3 


There Damon paſs'd the lonely midnight hour, 
And breath'd his ſorrows to the pitying air; 

| Which, ſoftly ſighing through the fragrant bow'r, 
SEPT murmur'd to his deep deſpair. 


Now peaceful fumbers (thus the ſhepherd ſays) 
From ev'ry boſom baniſh ev'ry pain; 
But, ah! there's nought can ſoften my diſtreſs, 


And Sleep's LeTHzAn balm is ſought in vain. 
F Lon 
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Von lofty dome by ſhadowing woods embrown'd, 
In Gothic pomp its hoary ſummit rears, © 

Whoſe moſly walls, with ivy mantled round, 
The ſtamp of Time's . ages wear: 


There lodge, in peaceful rows, the ſilent dead, 
No more by keen adverſity oppreſt; 

And ſweetly ſlumb' ring in their lowly bed, 
From toil, and pain, and grief, for ever reſt. 


O Death Wi long to enter - thy ill hind, 
And ſhare that bliſs which fate denies me here ; 
Wrapp' d in the cloſe embraces of the tomb, 
No more to heave a figh, or drop a tear ! 
No anxious cares that peaceful region knows, 
And changeful Fortune ſmiles or frowns in vain 3 
No noiſy ſtrife diſturbs the calm repoſe | 
Which lulls thy ſilent ſolitary reign. 
- . 8 5 
No more ſhall DELTA's ſmiles my boſom warm; 
No more my ſoul het cold diſdain deplore: 
But, dead to magic Beauty's ſofteſt charm, 
PII ſweetly 7, and think of love no more, 


There let me reſt, 8 of all below, 
And DELTA“ ſelf my memory FeRgn - 
Ah! lovely DEL1a !—but thou ne'er ſhalt know 


How much Ilov'd, how much my heart was thine! 
| Yet, 


C0 8. 5 
Yet, haply, PIO my tomb 3 nigh, 
Thou ſeeſt the turf its graſſy ſummit rear, 
That gentle breaſt may heave one tender ſigh, 


And thoſe fair _ let fall one pitying tear; 


Which (low i in — * where ſpectres ge 
And trace in air their viſionary way) 
My gladden'd ghoſt ſhall view with ſullen pride, 
| And tranſport er N 5 pale cheek: of clay. 


Ah! vote too much !—perdi ition ſwells the thought! 
Twould make me ruſſi on death, and ſeek the tomb % 


Could I believe thy ſoul, with pity fraught, 


. once Teplors thy Damon” 8 early doom. 


Let . ſcenes thy tranquil hours 4%, 

Nor thoughts of Damon blaſt one moment' s peace, 
When other loves ſhall yield another joy, 

And raptures kindle i in a new embrace. 


But come it will, at Heav' 1 8 1 command, 
(W ith ſullen joy I view th* approaching day!) 

When burſts at once the hymeneal band, _ 
And all mankind's weak ties diſſolve away. 


Another flame ſhall kindle in the ſoul ; 

Nor thou, O DELIA ! own a 8 lord; 
No mean reſtraint the mutual wiſh control, 
But Love and virtue meet a juſt reward. | 
8 —— 0a, DELIA's 


"I, 
1 
. 


DELIAs FAREWEL, 
1 
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CE more, O Muſes! ere you leave this grove, 
Awake the ſtrain, but ſing in accents new: 
DELIA no more attends the tale of lere, | 
Such love as flows fram DAMoN or from ou. 


But tune to nobler themes the heav* nly 5 
And, unreprov'd, the darling ſtrain prolong; 
Swell the big note with Friendſhip's ſacred fire, 

. ſound in DzL 14's ear the moral 2 


Alas! alas! Lowe $ ſubtle lurking thee, 
+ Which feeble Reaſon never can control, 
Kindles anew at DELIA“s long lov'd name, 
And fills again, and warms my raptur d ſoul. 


In ev'ry tender tie to Friendſhip known, 
In all the kind endearments Love affords, 
How many years together we have grown, 
Ye Muſes know, and ſtill your ſong records. 


— 


* 


My ſong was ds ah whea firſt 1 ld, 
And Dæt. Ia liſten d to the tendet ſtrain; 

Tes, DzL IA liſten'd! and my ſong approv'd, 
Nor ſcorn d the paſſion of a fuaple ſain, 


*Twas DEL1a's love inſpir'd the early ſong, 
And kindled rapture in my infant breaſt: 
Alas! why could I not the ſtrain prolong? 
Ab! why Hevn forbid me to de bien? 


Fond wiſh! | I hop'd to call young "OR 3 
But, ah! can wiſhes thwart eternal fate? 
Would mortals regulate the deep deſign 
Of Heav'n, preſiding wiſely o'er our ſtate? 


Now DEL TA's gone! and each dejected muſe, 
In ſullen ſounds, the abſent nymph deplores: 

The fad remembrance of my loſs renews, 
Where ev'ry ſcene her memory reſtores. 


Methinks I ſee her ſtill in virgin charms — 
Such as no more theſe faded eyes ſhall view; 

Such as no more ſhall raiſe the ſoft alarms, 
And Love's ſweet paſſion in my breaſt renew. 


Can I forget thoſe ſoft enchanting ſmiles? 


Thoſe cordial looks beam · d fromthe inmoſt ſoul? 


Thoſe gentle offices, and friendly toils, 
"ow which ſhe ſtrove my forrows to control? 
| How 
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How oft, O Delia! has thy tender care 
Giv'n to my ſenſe of pain-a kind relief; 
How oft thy ſympathy repreſs'd deſpair, 
And wip'd the drops from my pale cheek of gef: ? 


(Thy pity ſtill I claim, for till *tis dear, 
And Pity, ſure, is due to miſery ! 

Ah! ſhall one figh, or ſhall one tender tear, | 
Be deem'd too much to Damon's memory?) 


Oft as I watch'd the lonely midnight hour, 
Each black idea fled when thou waſt nigh : 
No more I languiſh'd for the balmy pow'r; | 

han Night's yu wheels roll'd ſwifter o'er the ſky. 


But now, alas! the; melancholy ben | 

(How chang'd !) preſents me with a dreary waſte, | 
Save where my abſent friend, by fancy ſeen, 
| A__ the horrors of my tortur'd breaſt. 


I blame 3 ert 8 foul was kind — 
_ *Twas envious Fortune tore my love away :— — 
But {till thou'rt here, and from my ſadden'd mind : 
My DELIA's image never ſhall decay. 


I faw what ey ſwell'd her gentle breaſt, 
What horrors ſhook her when ſhe flow Me; * 

What load of grief her fainting voice ſuppreſt, 
When Fate oblig'd her to pronounce,—Adieu ! 
| | Thrice 


Thrice ofer her face the waving crimſon os, 
And thrice her viſage'chang'd to deadly pale; 
Her ſpeech forſook her when the wou'd have ſaid, 


Fare wel, yegroves! and, Damon, O farewel!“ 


Ah! then, what anguiſh tore my burſting heart! 
Scarce could my breaſt its tide of grief control, 
When, beam'd tremendous, like a mortal dart, 
Her parting look transfix'd me to the ſoul. 


| Leſs cruel pangs had pierc'd my wounded breaſt, 
Had Fate's dread mandate ſtopt thy vital breath; 

Leſs had I griev'd to ſee my DRLIA dreſt 
In all the fad and awful pomp of death. 


I then a leaſing melancholy j Joy 
Had felt, to wander near my "OP 8 tomb; : 
To preſs the turf where her dear duſt ſhould this 
And tell my woes to Night's furrounding gloom. 


Quick Fancy, fir'd, ſhould mountth* etherial height, 
And view the lovely maid, my DEL. IA there, 

Array'd in robes for mortal eyes too bright, 
Alive, immortal, more Oy fair!. 


But now I ſee the idol of my ſoul 
For ever raviſh'd from my longing arms, 
Another's joy to ſhare, his griefs control; 
 —Another's raptures kindle at her charms! 
«ao "= 


v ein 


My deep diſtrefſes all reſief refue't 
Evyn gentle STrRzpRHoN's SiendMAip 3 is in vain” 
Tho? to his aid he call th infpiring muſe; 
* cheer his Damon with the rural Rirairy, * 


In Y to Woche the able of my breaſt, 
Fair Science opens all her copious ſtore ; 

| Soft magie ſong no more can give me reſt, 

| And wit and genius charm my foul no more: 


Mo more E bold Mr rox, on the ear of morn, 
__ Whirls my rapt foul above th” etherial ſphere; 
Where fiery ſeraphs fierce for combat burn; 
While front to front the ſhadowy hoſts draw near. 


In vain great SAR RGDE ARA, taught of Heav'n alone, 
Unfolds the ſeene of Nature to my view := — 

Fly | magie pictures! and, with DEB gone, 
Farewel the ecſtaſy which onee IR new! 


Perhaps the lenient hand of Time may eaſe 
The lively ſenſe of grief which now I feel, | 

That peace reſtore which mMes ev'n forrow- . 
And wipes tlie gall: from keen affliction's ſteel, 


If not, ſhould ev'ry: other refuge fail, | 

O Death1. thou ſtill remain'ſt to-give relief. 

In vain thy all- compoſing pow'rs aſſhil 5 | 

The frowns of Fortune, and tlie ſtings of grief. 
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F ORSAKEN SHEPHERDESS. 


We 
} 


A PASTORAL BALLAD. 


ESIDE a ſoft murm'ring brook 
Sad DELIA fat mourning alone; 
Kind Nature her ſorrews partook, _ 
And the wood-lands re-echo'd her moan. : 


Soft Gris s pure filver beam 
Illlumin'd the ſheperdeſs' ſhade, 
And ofer the fmooth hyiline ſtream _ 
| The light-footed ZEPHYRUS play'd. 


Her flocks the ſad virgin ſurround, 
| And ſeem to attend to her lays ; 
Their bleatings her accents reſound, 
As Rey they wander aſtray. | 


6 Ah! Damon! be ſhe languiſhing cries, 
While heaves her ſoft boſom with wo; 
Her boſom bedew'd from her eyes 
With tears in large torrents that flow. _ 
c * Ah: 
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& Ah!] ſhepherd, falſe-hearted, unkind, 
_ Unmov'd by the woes I endure! 
Why am I by Damon reſign'd 
To griefs which he only can cure? 


” Wikre now are your hopes and your fears 
The vows which you ſolemnly ſwore ? . 
Ah! where are your ſighs and your tears? 
They were feign'd!—and they now are no more. 


How oft from mild morning till noon 
Have we paſs'd the ſoft ſeaſon away ? 

How oft, by the light of the moon, 

| Have we wander'd with pleaſure till day ? 


But now my ſiek ſoul to e 
AvukRoRA ariſes in vain ; _ 
And thou, O pale goddeſs of night! 

Thy fight but increaſes my pain. 


How oft from thy filver-wheel'd car, 
Soft rolling in ſilence along, 5 
Haſt thou view d our pure pleaſures afar, 

And liſten'd to hear our chaſte ſong ? 


. Thoſe ſcenes of paſt pleaſure and joy— 

| Theſe woes which at preſent I bear, 

All peace in my boſom deſtroy, 

Ard plunge my poor ſoul in deſpair. On 
H 2 «© How 
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« How ſhall I forget that fad day, 
When, roving at pleaſure, I ſtray'd, 

Till Fortune conducted my way 

To SvyLv14's roſeate ſhade ? 


c When, lo! from the deepeſt receſs, 
Falſe Damon's. ſoft voice I could hear: 
What words can my horror expreſs !|— 
J trembled, and durſt not _ 2 5 


90 Methought all the otters around 
Reſounded with SyLv1a's name; : 

His paſſion for me he diſown d. 
And call'd her his Beauty Supreme! 5 


66 1 heard the falſe flatterer fay,— — Gs 
The linnet's melodious ſtrain, 

The nightingale's mellower lay, 

Compare with your accents in vain : 


6 The lilies that paint the ſoft mead, 
The roſes that bloom from the grove, 
In vain their freſh fragrancy ſpread, 
To rival the tweets of wy love,— L 


ce Thus he ſtrove her cold boſon to warm 
With flattery's ſoothing deceit, 
While he deck'd her in ev'ry bright charm 
With which he deck'd me but of late. 
66 « Perhaps 


= 


© & brighter aſſemblage 'of hates 
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&« Perhaps her ſoft languiſhing eye 
With livelier. luſtre may ſhines | 
'Perliape her embraces ſupply * 
A reyes much ſweeter than mine. 


Than DELIA“'s perſon can boaſt, 
Perhaps his falſe boſom now warms ;- 
Falſe boſom —whicre honour j is loſt, 


4 


0 « Yet, O if my Damon but knew 
How cold is the paſſion of art! 

4 he could faithfully view TY 

0 I've W that warms my fond heart! 


« He ſoon would reſtore me to peace, 
My grief he would change into joy, 
And SyLv1a's endearments would ceaſe 

Our mutual bliſs to deſtroy.” aj | 


Thus ſung the ſad He of wo, 

While in ſtreams flow'd the tears from her eyes; 
Young zephyrs around her did blow, 
a her mellower W f 


Nor till the bright goddeſs of 1 morn, | 
 Avroka, came bluſhing along, 

The ſhepherdeſs, faint and forlorn, | 
Would end her ſoft languiſhing ſong. 
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BRITANNIA's TEARS, 


AN 
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Hz ſun was ſet, PSY now 5 ev ning ſtar | 
qu Along the heav*n's purſues his glitt'ring way; 
What time pale CxxrRIA from her pearly car 

| Sheds o'er the glimm ring world her ſilver ray: 


On the wild ſhore, where waves continual flow, | 


Where gloomy woods, far-nodding o er the ſteep, 
Shook by fierce winds that ever howling blow. 
Bend down by fits, and laſh the hoary deep; 


There BRTrAix ſat beneath the ſhadowy gloom: 
A fable robe the queen of iſles array'd ; 

Her eyes? dim luſtre, and. her faded bloom, 95 
Too well the anguiſh of her ſoul betray'd. 


In wild deſpair, with frantic grief oppreſt, 


The wither'd laurels from her brows ſhe tore: 
With cruel hands ſhe beat her ſwelling breaſt, . 
Bathed in tears that flow'd in copious ſtore. 


Oft 


Oft oer the main ſhe caſt her ſtreaming eyes; 
The hoary waves reflect the quiv'ring ray: 
Low ſank her head, while, intermix'd with ſighs, 

In mournful words her anguiſh forc'd its way. 


% Farewel, OLoewee! thy Burt s boaſt, 
O'er whom, till now, no tyrant could Wa: 

Farewel, O conqueſt! fare wel grandeur ot! 
My glory, fame, and empire, O! farewel! 


8808 Peace and ſocial ; TY etherial TO 
Why have you left your once beloy'd retreat, | 
BRI TAN! your native heav'n's peculiar care, 
To civil rage, the keeneſt ſcourge of Fate? 


How vain the bliſs that hangs on Fortune's ſmile ! 9 
Ho flecting o'er the nations is her ſway! 8 
The palms that bloſſom in a mortal ſoil, 

How faint they flouriſh, and how ſoon decay! 
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What mighty revolutions have o' erſpread 

The changeful face of this terreſtrial ball! 
Empires have all, like man, by Fate decreed, 7 
heir birth, their growth, their glory, and their fall. 
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BzxrTanNla's ſons, invincible in arms, | 

While Liberty the ſtreaming banners bore, 

Have ſhook aſpiring pow'rs with loud alarms, 
"_ — their fame to earth s remoteſt ſhore. 
Oft 


And, timely wiſe, renounce the faithleſs race. 


ff - 


Oft have my thunders ſwept the trembling main, 
The waves receding as ſublime I rode: * 

Each adverſe pow'r confeſsd my awful reign, 
And bow'd obedient at- _ ſoy? reign 2. 2 


But now my ſons, fed with a parent's care, 
Againſt me with my daſtard foes combine; 

Foes who ne' er dar'd,—nor to this hour will dare, 
With _ * 4 hoe the — line. 


But full of Seit in | bellih 5 A 


They forge thoſe ſhafts that ſtab a nation's n ; 
Black guilt, heroic Virtue's place ſupplies, _ 
And TIO diſſenſion thro? A and race. 


But "VE AEST glory all the vas can tell, 
And Blenbeint's field with blood of heroes ſtain'd, 
Where BouxBoN's haughty ſons promiſcuous fell, 
When Churchill ts and when Anna W g 


Oo ye, my 1 iy o'er the 1 main 


The Britiſb arts and Britiſh courage bore, ; 


O'er Indian mountains ſtretch'd my ample reign, 


And s with Europe 8 u a _ ſhore 3 


Truſt. not the friendſhip of your new alk," . 
They plot your ruin while they promiſe peace: 
Look through their ſhallow counſels thin diſguiſe, 


If 
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If 8 periſh i n the mortal ſtrife, 5 

Ĩ be ſtrife of nations! know, ye too muſt fall : 
The dagger pointed at the parent's life, | 

Muſt pierce the boſom of her children all. 


With joy | I au your infant beauties riſe, | 

And gave that help your tender years requir'd; 
Repreſs*d your foes, and heard your clamant cries; 

With all a tender parent's fondneſs fir d. 


Shall now thoſe gentle deeds be all forgot ? 
Shall black ingratitude reward my toil ? 

| Shall baſeſt crimes your ſpreading glory blot ? 
Do ſouls of BzxiTons vary with the ſoil? 


If conſcious pride, and dignity of mind, 


Have ſwell'd my boſom with too fierce a fame; 


See, now, that flame extinguiſh*d, and reſign'd 
What Liberty can fear, or Folge blame. 


In mikler accents hear your parent call, | 
And humbly ſtrive your favour to regain $1 
Ah! ſhall a goddeſs' tears unheeded fall ? 


When BRITAIN ſues, ſhall BziTain ſue in vain? 


We both are guilty :lo ! the martial field, | 
Diſtain'd with blood of friends, our guilt proclaims. 

Ah ! now let each to each harmonious yield, 

And loſe all mem'ry of our civil flames. 


1 Let 
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Let peace our mutual happineſs in, 
And the big cannon's thund”ring voice reſtrain ; 

Let drums and trumpets kindle rage no more, 
And the bright falchion thirſt for blood in vain. 


O thou! for ſtill thy pow'r is unconfin'd, 
Great Loks of heav'n above, and earth below 
Whoſe laws the fate of kings and empires bind! 5 
Attend thy ſuppliant, and redreſs her wo. 


Compoſe the breach which baleful diſcord ail - 
And heal the wounds which civil rage has torn z | 
Let deſolating war at length ſubſide, 5 8 
And future peace my happy land adorn. 


Hence ſhall my heart, with heav'aly rapture fra, L 
To lateſt years thy ſoy'reign love record; 
And all my race, with gratitude inſpir'd, 
* ſongs of joy acknowledge ep their LORD, 
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= Hl. Melancholy! heav* oly-muſing maid ! 
Fair as thou art, in Sorrow's robes array d! 
Who dwells X in candle, and penſively reclines 
Ober tombs, and ſtatues, monuments, and ſhrines 
Where oft with thee, in ſolemn walk, bs ſeen 
Melpomene, thy ſiſter, tragic queenn 
O lead me to thy ſolitary. ſeats, 
Thy gloomy caverns, and thy dark retreats 1 
Where, hung with weeping willows, ſoft and ſlow 
Around thy temple moſſy fountains flow. 
When modeſt bluſhes die the check of Morn, 
And tremulous the twilight tapers burn, | 
The filver moon emits a fainter ray, _ 
And faſt the duſky ſhadows crowd f : 


. Tranſport 
9 Iti is hoped the accurate philological | reader will excuſe / 


the liberty ſometimes uſed of cutting off, for the ſake of 
euphony, the harſh termination ſ in the ſecond perſon 
fingular of verbs. This practice is authoriſed by ſome of our 
beſt Engliſh poets, See Pope's UL. aiverſal 1 tanta 
ſecond and 2 | 


8 
eee eee im 
_ 2 KN 


1 
: C 7 
5 
4 
: * 4 
15 
Bo 
7 by 
k 4 1 
hot 
75 
> 85 
"ip 
$i 
ry 
N 
— $4 
Fr 


N 
Ro 
v8 
j 

y 


1 


ow 
* o . y | 
* 2 ? 22 . ee 2 -—— 2 e —— 1 

„ tr ot EE OP 8 n 4 R SG 7 * 2 — 22 3 1 — 
P hs 4 tie © 2 FREY N 5 "er A e * N 0 

- _ * — - — * r VEL . n n Wn. ; f 

= a7 1 7 , 5 . N eee 2 pF 8 r - 2 

1 2 : n N — 
. 


a — 


*K 


9 — 
— 
8 ork er) 
ID NN 


— 
1 


68 P © E M 8. 
Tranſport me, goddeſs! from the drowſy bed, 


With Cynthig' s fading majeſty to mourn, - 


Bend o'er an amber cloud, and liſten to my lay. 


| Ofer heav'n's pure azure ſpread the purple light; 


Sound deeply hoarſe, with long-drawn i murmurs ſow. 


From devious walk to devious walk I ſtray, 4 


Silvers the Py as and on the billows plays. 


To yon wild mountain's ſolitary A 


And pour, in ſullen ſounds, my foul forlorn: : 
Aurora's ſelf ſhall check her wanton ray, 


But when her gaudy beams, increaſing, bright | 
Then lead, 0 lead me! heayv' n- deſcended maids ! 
To weeping grottos, and to ſighing ſhades z 


To folitary ſtreams, which, as they flow, 


There, as fecluded from the beam of day, 


I'll with my ſorrows load the feeble breeze, 

Which, ſoftly ſighing, whiſpers through the trees; 1 

Or, fixt in ſolemn, ſilent thought, explore . 

Far diſtant ages, and the deeds of yore, 

And weep with thoſe whom kindred ſorrows preſs, 

My friends in wo, companions in diſtreſs! 
When the bright ſun's refulgent ray retires, 


And leſs? ning purple 1 in the weſt expires, ' 
O'er ſolitary mountains let me ſtray, / 


And the ſad beauties of the night ſurvey ; 
Or trace the flow'ry margin of the main, 


And view the ſoftly undulating ſcene 


While filent Cynthia's pure unclouded blaze ys 


Oit, 
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Ott, too, when deepeſt midgight e covers all, 
And filent ſlumbers wrap the proſtrate ball; 
When no ſoft breath the trembling aſpen . 
And Nature's ſelf ſeem's huſh*d in dread repoſe 
In that tremendous hour, give me to tread _ 
The ſolitary manſions of the dead. | 
Beneath the horror of yon hanging piles, 
Thoſe gloomy vaults, and deep ſequeſter'd iſles ; 
See, grimly ſcatter'd through the dreary bound, 
What melancholy objects open round! 

The hollow ſepulchre ! the ſwelling buſt! 
Pale rows of marble ! heaps of filent duſt! _ 
. Methinks I hear, each in his moſs-grown urn, 
The ſullen ghoſts, in hollow murmurs mourn, 
With ſuch low ſounds as ſtruck the weeping fair, 2 
Sad Eloiſas melancholy ear: 5 
Uprous'd at my approach, they, ſtarting, riſe, _ 
With ſhadowy limbs and pale, and hollow eyes; 
Wrapt in dark ſhrouds, come ſweeping ſlowly by, 
Stare in my face, and into nothing fly. 1 

Theſe are thy pleaſures, Melancholy / theſe 
The man of ſorrow's meditation pleaſe! - 
Let ſuch fad ſcenes my weeping hours attend, 
Till death's grand period all wx ſorrows Ws - 


* Pope's Euiſa to ae. oo 


To 


To a YOUNG LADY, 
| With SHENSTONs POEMS. 


Hur rely 1 wit by ſolid ſenſe rend; 5 
The lover's flame, with dignity of mind; 
The muſe and modeſty, too oft disjoin'd, 
Harmonious met, united here, you'll find. 
No looſe unpoliſh*d. phraſe admitted here, | 
No verſe to wound the bluſhing virgin's ear; 
In chaſter ſtyle this ſweeteſt bard diſplays 
The ſofteſt ſenſe, and fings in pureſt lays, 

*Tis genuin@nature all! for well he knew, 
Experience · taught, the paſſions which he drew. 
How ſadly ſweet his love · ſick ſwains deplore! . 
uch moving ſtrains neꝰ er fill'd the woods before. 
Hark !—in the centre of yon lonely grove, - 
Sad Corvpon laments his hapleſs love: 
More hard the breaſt than adamantine tone, EE 5 
Can hear him ſigh, and not reſound his moan: 
Though others may, vet, ſure, thy tender bean, 5 
Diſſolv'd, muſt a0 a kinder, juſter — f 
Bluſh not to weep, nor labour to control ar RR 
The ſofteſt, nobleſt paſſion of the ſoul. [1 
To thee he ſeems his ſorrows to a... | 
As PayLLrs gentle, and as PavLL1s fait: : 
PrvLLs and T— x differ but in name; 1 t 


In beauty, wit, and modeſty, the ſame. 
WITTEN 


Written on VALENTINE's DAY, 
And ſent to a Lavy. 5 


| T8 rude eſſay 2 e maid, 
Tho? glaring ornaments are not pay a- *; 1 
Tho o'er the ſcene no myſtic figures move, 
And glow with all the pictur'd pomp of love. 
The gawdy page o' erſpread with bleeding hearts, 
Involv'd in flames, and pierc'd with mimic darts, 
(Sometimes the emblems of a faithful flame, 
But oft'ner pageants of an empty name,) 
Some may affect, with oſtentatious ſhow, 
To paint their paſſion, or to paint their wo : 
In humbler ſtyle my paſſion I explain, 
(Nature, not art, beſt ſuits the ſimple ſwain ) 
Vet J endure as many griefs as thoſe, 
Nor with a fainter flame my boſom glows ; 
The ſhafts of love, tipt with etherial gold, ; 
. Have pierc'd as deep, a heart as true and bold; 
As much devoted, and as wholly thine, | 
As thou'rt my only love, my VALENTINE. 


* In our Author's. neighbourhood, as well as in other parts 
of Scotland, it is uſual for young men to exerciſe their inge- 
nuityin delineating and painting ſuch emblems on their Valen- 

tines as are here deſcribed. | 


An 


1 EPIGRAM on the Auron 
of ſome vretched Porn lately 
publiſhed. 


| ya (cribbler, ceaſe, and in your reaſon balance 
This truth, The wiſdom of a fool is filence : 

be proper office heav'n defign'd for you, 

Was not to guide a pen, but—guide a plough, 


FRIENDLY 
\ 
i 


FRIENDLY ADVICE 


T 0 


YOU N G POETS. 


1 attend! the meaneſt of the throng 
Which ſtrays the pure Pierian ſtreams along, 

Demands your car, to counſel you aſpires, 
And rudely carols what the muſe inſpires ; 
How you Parnafſus* glorious heights may gain, 
And hear, and mingle in, th' immortal ſtrain. 
Do not your ſimple, honeſt friend deſpiſe ; 
The ſimple ſometimes may inſtruct the wiſe: 
From mutual aid perfection only ſprings, 

The ſure defence of poets, ſtateſmen, kings 
| Firſt, then, your theme with cautious judgment 
. +5 - chooſe, 
And ſtill where Nature leads direct the Muſe: 
Know your ownfelves, nor ſoar above your height; 
Such flights afford more danger than delight. 
Troy's awful wars, and ſtern Achilles' rage, 
Are not for you, but call for riper age. 
in humbler ſcenes the playful Muſe employ, 


And ſing wild nature with unceaſing joy. © 
ns OE: The 
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The ploughman' s toil, the fucks fleecy * 

And all the rural honours of the plain; 

The ſoft delight which faithful lovers Know, 

And friendſhip, balm of miſery below ; 

Familiar theſe the youthful Muſe engage, 

For ſimple ſcenes beſt ſuit your tender age. 

. Your ſubje& choſen, next th*-inſpiring Muſe 

Let noble ſentiments and juſt infuſe, 

Swell ev'ry thought, and glow, in ev'ry line, 

And deck your verſe with ornaments divine ! 

To this with ſtudious care your thoughts apply. 

Charm'd with the beauties of propriety. - | 

Melodious numbers never can excuſe 

Bad ſenſe, but only heighten the abuſe. _ 

Next let your thoughts in proper words be told, 
And various, as the ſubjeQs you unfold: 

Ideas low in lofty language dreſs'd, 

And lofty thoughts in vulgar phraſe expreſs d, 

Are equally abſurd; and either ſide 

The youthful bard ſhould carefully avoid. 

Fall with the low, and with the lofty riſe ; 

Now trace the flow'ry field, now wing theazure ſkies. 

Should gloſſy filks the hardy ſoldier wear? 

Or heavy armour load the trembling fair? 
Should ſceptred kings their royal limbs infold 

In tatter'd rags, or beggars ſhine in gold ? 
Should diamonds glitter round the ſimple ſwain 

Who guides the e along the furrow d plain? 

| Juſt 
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5 Juſt as abſurd the Muſe, i in each degree, 


* 


When ſentiment and language diſagree. 

Should heav'n's dread myſteries, and awful praiſe, 
Be dreſs'd in laughing, light, fantaſtic lays ? 
Should lively wit, and humour's ſprightly vein, 
A heavy load of lifeleſs verſe ſuſtain? = . 


Each various theme a various ſtrain requires; 


This melts the ſoul, and that with rapture fires. 


The lofty mountain, and the lonely vill; 


The thund'ring ocean, and the purling rill; 


The ſmooth ſoft mead, the rugged rocks rude form; 


The whiſp'ring zephyr, and the bellowing ſtorm: 


The ſound ſtill echoes what the words record, 


And each to each their mutual aid afford. 
When Jove * from Ida's cloudy ſummit rolls 
Thoſe burning bolts that ſhake the ſolid poles, 
While his dread law the heav'nly pow'rs controls, 
The mighty theme a loftier verſe requires 
Than rural ſcenes, or love's delightful fires, 


Which youthful Damon, on the mountain's brow, 


Tending his flocks that nibbling graze below, 

In ruſtic harmony, and ſimple ſtile, | 
Wild carols to his love who hears the while. 

| When the ſoft beauties of the blooming young: 
Invite the youthful bard her praiſe to ſing, 


Walk forth; and while all Nature melts in love, 


Attend the muſic of- the warbling grove ; 
K 2 | Mark 


_ Vide Homer' s Iliad, Book VIII. 
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Mark how: the lark and thruſh their liquid Aras 
| _ prolong, _ - 
And learn to imitate their wild 8 1 
But when dread Winter Nature's face deforms 
With deſolating rough hibernal ſtormſj; 
From the loud bellowing north the tempeſt hurb'd, 
Down ruſh impetuous on the wat'ry world; 


On the wild ſhore your awful ſtation keep, 


And view the gloomy horrors of the deep; 

See the toſs'd billows flaſh with dreadful light | 
Through the dark boſom of reſounding night ; 
Hear the hoarſe ſurges laſh the trembling Wh 


While rocks rebellow to. the hollow roar : 


There let the Muſe aſſume a louder ſtrain, 

And tune her numbers to the I ſcene; _ 

Still to the great original adhere, | | 

And copy Nature with unceaſing care 1 2 

On ev'ry line her image be impreſs d; 

All in her own ſimplicity be dreſs . 
When weeping lovers ſigh, through the ſad ſong 

Soft flow the liquid melody along: 

Not fo when fire-ey*d Anger burns; for then 
Let rougher numbers ſwell the ſurly ſtrain : 

The rapid ſyllables, in quicker flo 

Pouring along, th' impetuous paſſion ſhow. a 
When firm undaunted Fortitude appears, 


With ſmiling front ered, deſpiſing fears; 2 
Lt 


\ 
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Let then thꝰ intrepid numbers flow along, 
Bold, equal, conſtant, permanent, and ſtrong: 
Not ſo when frantic Terror wildly ſtares, 
With trembling limbs, bedew'd, and ſtiffen'd hairs; 
His fault' ring accents, and diſorder'd pace, 
Each look, each geſture, marks his deep diſtreſs 3 
The ſtarting verſe Jet. catch th alarming pain, 
And oft break ſhort: the nene 3 
Struck filent with amaze.—— * 
When ſullen Grief demands a e A 
The ſenſe and ſound ſhould mutually complain; 
Let hollow murmurs load the burden'd ſong, 
And groans profound move heavily along : 
Not ſo when Joy awakes th' inſpiring lay, 
And kindles in the breaſt her genial ray. 

But the ſame paſſion oft, in various lands, 
And various ſouls, a different verſe demands. 
How various oft are love's delightful fires ? 

Thoſe, ſoft and ſweet; theſe, raging wild deſires. 
Soft flow the: {train hes ſad Briſeis * ſighs, 
And with her tender ſorrow ſympathize : 

Not ſo when ſtern Achilles loud complains, 
While rock to rock reſounds his furious ſtrains, 

While thus I ſung, and with ambitious aim 
Strove or to give or catch th* immortal flame; 
Methought, deſcending from his high abode, 
I faw, in ſhining robes, th' Aonian god: 

| Vl An 


* Vide Homer's Iliad, Book T. 


„w 


An awful light his youthful face o'erſpread, ' 
While, ſternly frowning, thus the god-head ſaid. 
Vain mortal! ceaſe; thy fruitleſs taſk reſign ; 
e A taſk, the labour of the pow'rs divine! | 

c The juſteſt laws how weak ! the — art 

« Entirely fails true merit to impart, 
* Unleſs my ſacred ray, that fires the ſoul, 
6 Glow in each line, and animate the whole. 

c *Tis I who teach the tow'ring bard to riſe, 
« And wing, with ſteady flight, the azure ſkies : 
« lift him high to yon ſublime abode, : 


« Where the rapt Muſes hymn th inſpiring god; 


Where Fame her living trump continual blows, 


And points where, thron'd in gold, _ Shake. | 


f ſpeare glows. 
hot He, Nature's child, by Phcebus? ſelf infpird; 
« His ſoul with more than common ardour fir d, 


e Above thoſe laws to ſubje& bards enjoin'd, 


e Which curb free fancy, and perplex the mind, 


ce Dar'd to ariſe, and, wondrous hott to ſhow ' 
< How far may native wit and genius go? 

The viſion ſpoke, and vaniſh'd from my ſight, 
And left me ſtunn'd and trembling with affright : 
With conſcious ſhame my error ſtraight I ſpy'd, 

Diſmiſs'd the muſe, and flung my pen aſide, 


H U. 


HUMAN HAPPINESS, * 


IN FOUR PARTS. 


* 


Addreſſed to a FRIEND. 


PART. I. 
A LAS! how vain are all terreſtrial things! 


» 


The lover's pleaſure, or the pomp of kings ! 


One fooliſh charm deludes both great and ſmall, 


And one dark cloud of fate envelopes all. 
Seen from afar, what fairy ſcenes ariſe, 
In proſpe& gay, to tempt our longing eyes ! 
But leſs ſubſtantial than th illuſive ray 
That gilds the curtains of retreating day. 
Juſt when within our reach we fondly ſpy 
The promiſs'd bliſs for which we anxious ſigh, 
The ſcene's diſſolvd, the fairy figures flown ; 
Our hopes defeated, and our bliſs o'erthrown. 
| Yet ſtill ſome future good we fondly view, 
Burn to poſſeſs, and ardently purſue ; 
Nor once refle&, however oft betray'd, 
We graſp impatient at a fleeting ſhade. 


Thus when ſoft ſlumbers wrap my troubled brain, 


And Fancy paints the viſionary ſcene, 


u 


Wy: DELIA's form l ſoft, filing, d dreſe d 
In youthful charms, inviting to be preſs d: 

But when I fly to claſp th' ideal fair, | 

My cheated arms embrace the empty air. 

Thus *tis with human life, a tranſient gleam! 
Our woes are real, our joys at beſt—a dream. 
But, ſay, are all unhappy ? is there none 
« Fxempt? not ev'n the guard-encircled throne?” 
Aſk mighty Geoxex, if now his royal breaſt. 
Poſſeſſes, undiſturb'd, a peaceful reſt ; 
While diſcord in his jarring realm Serke, 5 
And BziTain to her inmoſt centre ſhakes? 
Are all alike unhappy? is the gall 

<« Of miſery dealt equally to all? Carts Def 
Innumerous woes we. bear, (fo heav'n. decrern),.- 
Their natures various, various their degrees; 
While ſome affect the head, and ſome the heart, 
Some touch the mortal, ſome th* immortal __ 
Some pine in fiekneſs midſt luxurious wealth; 
And ſome are poor tho? bleſs'd with roſy health: 
Others both health and affluence enjoy, * 
But then internal griefs their bliſs deſtroy 3 9 * 

While others ſtill, to outward plenty joinꝰd 
Corporeal eaſe enjoy, and peace of mind: 

Ev'n theſe, of partial happineſs poſſeſt. 
Admit they are not wretcheld, are not bleſt; 
Or grant them happy for a moment's ſpace, 
(The videſt limits of the human race}, = 
MW heir 
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| Their fleeting pleaſures quickly will decay, 
And blackeſt night ſucceed the brighteſt day. 
When Death, approaching terrible, diſplays 

The gloomy horrors of the dread abyſs, 

Will then the ſenſe of joys, for ever gone, 

Light the dark paſſage to a world unknown? 

Ah no! the keen reflection deeper ſtill 

Will pierce their hearts, with blacker horrors fill. 

Then will be found, howe'er our lives we ſpend, 

All happineſs is vain that Death can end. 


Dos not Ambition a afford, 

« Courted by all, by gods and man ador'd ?” 
Aſk him who once in heav'n, and heav? oly born, 
Bright as the ſtar that gilds the orient morn; 
Who, ſwell'd with proud Ambition, durſt Wem 
To match the force of Heav'n's Almighty Sire: 
Aſk him, and Satan ſhall the cauſe decide, 
What happineſs reſulted from his pride. 

What wou'd th' infernal chief reply but this? 
Its higheſt joys are deepeſt wretchedneſs. 
Nor leſs in mortal than immortal ſouls 

Swells the big paſſion, and impetuous rolls. 
Ambition wrought the mighty Cæſar's fall, 


And ſtabb'd the tyrant in the Capitol. e 
3 What 


[ 

| 
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What real joy did that proud hero prove, 


Who madly ſtyl'd himſelf the ſon of Jove ? 
Ruſh'd like a whirlwind o'er the proſtrate-world, 


And wide around his waſting thunder hurl'd? 


O'er the broad eaſt who ſtretch*d his ample reign, 
From burning Libya to the frozen main? 

All nations ſunk beneath his conq'ring ſword, 
And a whole world acknowledg'd him their lord. 
Say what reward the frantic chief enjoy'd? 
Fear'd, flatter'd, hated, and at laſt — deſtroy'd ; 


Hardly allow'd, at buſy Life's dull cJoſe, 


In duſt his little carcaſe to repoſe. 
Look next on gentle Love, by all confeſt 
e 'The ſweeteſt paſſion of the human breaſt ! 
« Tis her's our ſavage natures to control, 
« To ſoften pride, and ſmooth the rugged foul: 


rh She ſwells our pleaſures, mitigates our woes, 
And ev'ry moment higher bliſs beſtows: 


“ You muſt allow me this, or own with pain, 


_ « Your lovely DeL1a's cordial ſmiles are vain.” 


Softly, my gentle friend !_——tho' Love controls 
Our rugged tempers, and improves our ſouls ; 
To give true bliſs tranſcends her higheſt art, 
Ev'n DELIA's ſelf true bliſs cannot impart : 


The lovely maid, with ſoft inſpiring ſmiles, 


Leſſens my ſorrows, and rewards my toils ; | 
But yet ſhe cannot wholly diſſipate 
My fixed griefs, nor thwart eternal Fate. 


Thus 


POEM 8. > 7; 


Thus Love's ſoft paſſion, tho? with virtue join'd, 
Can only partial bliſs afford mankind ; 
But when in wanton paths allow'd to rove, 
What mighty ills have ſprung from lawleſs love! 
Its dire effects in ev'ry land prevail, 
And ev'ry age records the mournful tale. 
What various woes from Paris guilty flame, 
To Greece and Troy, involv'd in battle, came? 
When, wrapt in flames, devoted Jlion burn'd, 
And fair Thhgſalia her dead hero mourn'd ? 


4 


E PAS RE Mc” 
% TRUE bliſs to give, tho? ev'ry paſſion fail, 
ce Sure Reaſon, ſov'reign Reaſon, may prevail! 
c Reaſon,' ordain*d our paſſions to control, 
cc That ſpark of heav'n which animates the ſoul b 
Reaſon can only teach us to endure 
That load of miſery it cannot cure. 
<« The learn'd and wiſe are ſurely happy?” No o: 
Seldom the wiſe that peerleſs bleſſing know: 
Wiſdom, alas! the lively ſenſe reveals 
Of woes, which thoughtleſs Folly never feels. 


„ What? Wiſdom, Sir! May that aſſertion hold?“ 


Have patience till the Muſe a tale have told. 
A mighty monarch, whom great kings obey'd, 


In Syria once the ſubject nations Ward; | 
| | „ Sweet 
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Sweet Peace, long abſent, o'er the happy land 
| Stretch'd out once more her olive-ſcepter'd hand, 
All foreign wars and civil tumults quell'd, 
And diſcord from the face of day expell'd. 
The wond'rous prince celeſtial graces crown'd, 
Keen thought, clear Judgment, en moſt 

profound: 
No man before ſuch mental pow'rs poſſeſt, 
Nor ſince hath Heav'n with equal wiſdom bleſt. 
Chaldea's learning, Egypt's myſtic ſtyle, 
Euphrates? ſages join'd with thoſe of Nile, 
All he ſurpaſs'd &: to earth's remoteſt ſhore, 
Triumphant, Fame his matchleſs wiſdom bore. 
Thus far above the reſt of human kind, 

The royal ſage, in all the pow'rs of mind, 
In ſearch of happineſs thoſe pow'rs employ'd ; 
But, fruitleſs ſtill, no ſolid good enjoy d. 
The firſt bright period of his golden ace ; 
In ſcenes of luxury is ſpent in ain 1. 
Bright palaces their ſhining domes unfold, 


And lofty temples glow with ſculptur'd gold ; 


While muſic wakes its ſoft melodious found, - 

And the high roofs the ſwelling notes rebound. 
Now Sharon's ſpicy wilderneſs invites 1 
The monarch forth, to revel in delights, 

Where, fair diſcloſing all their youthful charms, 

Circaſſia's choiceſt beauties bleſs his arm: 

| Way 


* Kings iv. 30. I Ecclel. ii. 1—12. | 
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But nil he ſceks in vain for ſolid j joy, | 
That bleſs which never fades, and never 4 
Defeated thus, next happineſs he ſought 
In deep inveſtigation, ſtudious thought: 
When, lo! the ſecret wonders are unfurl'd, 
Or in the nat' ral, or the moral world. 
Now through the limpid air ſublime he _ 
And now the ſecrets of the deep explores; 
The vegetable ſyſtem next he ſcans; ; 
And next, the animal; and, laſtly, man's; 
In whoſe myſterious being! meet, conjoin'd, 
Superior natures with the brutal kind &. 
He next inveſtigates the wond'rous plan 
Of Providence, the way of God to man; 
Why Virtue is by potent Vice expell'd; 


Why, when Vice triumphs, Vengeance is with- held; 


Why Wiſdom oft by Poverty's oppreſt; 

Why fools with pow'r and affluence are bleſt; 
And why, at laſt, ſhou'd no diſtinction fall, 

But, good and bad, one fate envelope all ?. 

His ſoul theſe ſcenes, which human thought tran- 

Though vaſt, yet finite, could not comprehend f: 

But one great truth he finds diſtin& and plain, 
That grandeur, wealth, 10 life itſelf—is vain. | 

| Superior 


* 1 Kinps iv. 33. | 3 viit. 4. & ix. 25 3. 
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Superior wiſdom only ſerves to ſhow 
How full of miſery is all below ww. 


EP. A n Bi: . 


« Where then ſhall lid ES be found? 
* Or is it ſolid, or an empty ſound ? 
« Since equally th' illuſive fair has fled 
«© The court, the cottage, city, and the ſhade ; 
The wiſe, the fool, the coward, and the brave, 
„ The rich, the poor, the monarch, and the ſlave; 
"W The victor's palm, Ambition's creſted pride, x 
ce And all the paradiſe of love beſide ?” | 
Religion! heav'nly goddeſs ! ſhe alone ö 
True Happineſs beſtows, elſe ſhar'd by none. 
With lenient hand ſhe draws the poiſon d dart, 
Death's horrid ſting ! that rankles i in the heart: 
Tis her's to quiet each tumultuous care, 
To ſoften pain, and baniſh black deſpair. 
When all is well within, a ſoft repoſe 
The foul enjoys, and ſmiles at foreign foes : | 
Preſs'd with external ills, ſhe ſafe retires 
Within herſelf, and feeds her genial fires : 
No cares diſturb that calm unruffled ſcene, 
Nor one dark doubt o*erclouds the pure ſerene. 
_ © thou, my friend! who know'ſt the mighty force 
Of preſent pain, by ſome eſteem'd a curſe, 
| 888 Gut, 
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(But, news aright, by heav'n in kindneſs ſent 

Superior woes in future to prevent); 

Thou! who art taught with equal ſcorn to view 

I ;he ſmiles and frowns on changeful Fortune's brow; 

Thou! who, amidſt adverſity, art bleſt, 8 

Though by ten years of miſery oppreſt ! 

O! deign to ſay what ſecret pow'r ſuſtains 

Thy heart, magnanimous, amidſt ſuch pains? + 

Why from thy breaſt, tho? preſs'd with various woes, 

No weak complaint, nor impious murmur, flows ? _ 

Religion's ſacred influence inſpires 

Thy ſoul with fortitude that never tires ; 

While gentle Hope diſpels Affliction's gloom, 

And points to ſcenes of bliſs beyond the tomb. 

Then bear a little longer, nor eomplain 

Of ſeeming-partial Providence's reign ; 

Nor judge of heav*n's high favour by the fate 

Of ſuff*ring virtue in this mortal ſtate ; 

But know, the good and great, in ev'ry age, 

Still ſhone obſcurely on this mortal ſtage : 

With ſuch brave men who now poſſeſs the ky, 

"Tis rapture, or to ſuffer, or to die. 

Nay, who o'er quick and dead ſuperior reigns, | | 

And who the keys of hell and death ſuſtains ; = 

Ev'n HE, when virtue's ſacred paths he trod, 

Was preſs'd with keen Affliction's galling load; 

And by the hope of future glory fir'd, 

Condemn'd for ſin, but not his own, expir'd ! 
a. 
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Say! ſhall we ſhrink, faint-hearted, in the ſtrife 
Of wars, made glorious by the Prince of Life? 
He who Death's gloomy. valley dauntleſs trode, 
And pav'd the way to life's ſublime abode ? 

No: rather let us ſmile when griefs annoy, - e's 
And as our pains increaſe, increaſe our joy; 
Purſue the tract our Saviour paſs'd before, 
And land at laſt on an immortal ſhore. 


* 


ON 


„„„Cͤ]¾ YV 
To the SAME. 


IS true, all earthly happineſs is vain; 
A life of pleaſure's but a life of pain; 
Our pureſt joys but partial bliſs ſupply, 
And Happineſs is Sorrow's near ally: 
Yet Heav'n, propitious ſtill, his mercy ſhows, 
And kindly mingles comforts with our woes; 
Bids gentle Hope our preſent ills contro], 
And open fairer proſpects on the ſoul ; 
When happier days ſhall brighter ſcenes diſplay, 
And Fortune ſmile with a ſerener ray. 
But, ah! beware; this narrow ſpan of life, 
(A few ſhort years, and fill'd with pain and ſtrife); 
| Your hopes reſtrain ; your ardent wiſhes bind; 
Contract your views, and curb th' immortal mind- 
See! future worlds their treaſures wide diſplay, 
And ſcenes of endleſs peace the good repay. 
When grief no more ſhall heave the heart-felt ſigh, 
All pain ſhall ceaſe, and Death himſelf ſhall die; 
Loos'd from his chain, they glorious ſhall ariſe, 


Songs in their mouths, and rapture in their eyes; 
M Youth's 


- 


wee’ W's: 


 Youth's ſmiling graces ever round them play, 
And bloom and flouriſh in immortal day. 
But ſtop, unwary Muſe ! nor venture more 
So far excurſive from this mortal. ſhore. 
'Think*ſt thou theſe heavy leaden wings of thine 
Can ſoar, where angels dare not, heights divine ? 
Or theſe weak eyes ſuſtain a flood of light, 
So ſtrong, it dazzles ev'n immortal ſight ? 
Death draws the curtain that obſtructs our view 
Of future ſcenes, aſtoniſhing, and ne- 
Scenes which, if known in this obſcure ſojourn, 
Would freeze with horror, or with rapture burn. 
Hope humbly then; on Heav'n with rev'rence wait; 
Nor dare anticipate the birth of Fate. 


\ 


e e 


IVE ear, ye grave! whateꝰ er your age or name; 

The ſcenes I draw your deep attention claim, 
Which Melancholy's wonder-working pow'r 

Reveal'd in ſlumbers at the midnight-hour. 

See where, with ivy bound, with moſs o*crſpread, 
Von Gothic ſtructure heaves its hoary head; 
Where marble tombs the duſt of kings incloſe, 
And yulgar throngs in common earth repoſe. 

One night, by melancholy thoughts impell'd, 
Deep muſing, to thoſe vaults my courſe 1 held; 
Penſive and flow I paſs'd each ſculptur'd ſtone, 

Skirted with weeds, with hoary moſs o'ergrown z. 
Where Death's cold race, beneath the grafly _ 
Supinely ſlumber in their dark abode. 
Beneath a ſhade of melancholy yew, 
On the green turf my weary limbs I threw ; . 
Before my eyes, through all the dreary bound, 
Low mould'ring heaps o*erſpread the ridgy ground; 
While new-dug graves their narrow cells e 
Inviting mortals to the diſmal ſſiade ; 
(Who, ſoon or late, muſt all reſign their breath, 
And fink ſurrounded in the j Jaws of death, . 
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Snatch'd from the beam of life, ay "NOR to mourn 

A friend, a father, or a wife forlorn.) 

The glimm'ring luſtre of Night's pale-ey'd queen 
| Reveal'd to fight the melancholy ſcene. 
Ah, cruel Death! relentleſs pow'r! (I cried,) 
How long wilt thou united minds divide? 
Can none reſiſt thy ſteely-pointed dart, 

Nor pity ſooth thy cold unfeeling heart? ? 

Angelic beauty nothing can avail, 

Nor virtue's ſelf the fated blow repel.” 

As muſing thus, to gloomy thoughts reſign'd, 
With human woes I fed my penſive mind, | 
Sleep's balmy pow'r deſcended ſoft, and ſpread | 
His dewy pinions o'er my aching head, 

Each ſenſe diſſolving: ſoon were they d 
By fancy, and with myſtic pow'r endu'd ; 

When, lo! aroſe before my ſlumb'ring eyes 

A ghaſtly palace of ſtupendous ſize: | 

Ten thouſand pillars bore the vaſt abode, 

And earth deep-groan'd beneath th incumbent load: 
Eternal ſeem'd th' immeaſurable hall; | 
Its portals braſs, and adamant its wall: 
Half preſs'd the earth, and half the rolling floods, 

And tow'r'd its dreadful ſummit to the clouds. | 

With conſcious fear I preſs'd the gloomy road, 
And, trembling, enter'd the ſublime abode. 
High in the middle ſtood an awful throne, 
Compos'd of fable adamantine ſtone; 


Where 8 
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Where fat, in horrid darkneſs, dreadful Death, 


Tremendous monarch of the world beneath ! 


A ſooty robe was o'er his ſhoulders ſpread; 
A ghaſtly crown dim glitter'd on his head ; 


A ſable beard half hid his hollow breaſt ; 


A A mortal dart his nervous fingers preſt, 
Pointed with fate, and ſcorpion's horrid ſting, 
The griſly ſceptre of th infernal king: 

His mighty trophies hung around the wall, 
And ſpoils of ages deck'd the pompous hall. 


T look*d around for one that cou'd withſtand 
This dreadful champion of unconquer'd hand ; 


When, lo! advanc'd a chief of humble mien, 
But reſolute, acroſs the duſky ſcene; 


(Soon as he enter'd, turning flow about, 


The portal thunder'd, and the gate was ſhut). 
He call'd on Death; and Death, devoid of fear, 


Roſe at the call, ns with his mortal ſpear : 
Th' infernal ſhield before his face he bore, 


With ſerpents fring'd, and ſtain'd with human gore : 


His ſpear high rais'd, the king of terrors flung, - 
Which through the air with hiſſing fury ſung. 
The heav'nly hero, while the weapon flew, 


Off from his breaſt th immortal armour drew; 


Gave free admittance to the deadly dart, 

Which rapid enter'd, and transfix'd his heart. 

Deep was the blow; and on th' enſanguin'd ground 

A purple tide came iſſuing from the wound: 
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His ſpirit for a moment he reſigifd, 
And to the duſt his lifeleſs corpſe conſign'd. 

So mighty Phebus, in his glorious round, 
Hung o'er the azure ſky's empurpled bound, 
Slowly retiring, yields the world to night, 
Sets but to riſe with more reſplendent light. 
« Lie there!” the grim infernal tyrant cries ; 
Lie there!” th' immeaſurable hall replies: _ 
The pow'rs of darkneſs, and the Stygian gods, 
In triumph ſhouted through their dark abodes. 

Short was their triumph ; for, with dire ſurpriſe, | 


55 They ſaw the hero lift his radiant eyes, 


Pull out the ſhaft, and, with a clanging ſound, 
The brittle weapon ſhiver on the ground. 
At one indignant glance ſhot from his eye, 
The gates and bars in broken fragments lie; 3 
The ſolid palace trembles all around; 
The throne of adamant falls to the * 
Diſſolv'd, the portals and the walls give way, 
And yield their dark receſſes to the day. . 
The griſly monarch ſees, with dread affright, Es 
His gloomy dungeon fill'd with flaſhing light; 3 
His burſting gates, his walls in ſmoke decay, 
And, trembling, flies before the King of day: 
But flies in vain ;—for on the ſhaking ground 
He falls ;—and heav'n, and earth, and hell reſound. 
The dreadful overthrow my ſlumbers broke; 5 


The viſion vaniſh'd, and amaz'd I woke, 
The 


The various Ways! in which Gon i 1s exhibi- 
ted to mos . 
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IN FIVE PARTS. 


* * 1 F, 1 


1HY . works; Almighty Gov! 
Thy boundleſs pow'r proclaim ; 
And, writ on Nature's ample Page, 
We read thy glorious name. 


The morning ſun, array'd in light, 

Atſcends the car of day; 

And, in his circuit, points thee out 
With ev'ry living ray. 


FER RE as ſhadowy hand ines 
| The day's refulgent light, 
And o'er the glimm' ring world extends 
x; The 2 veil of night; 


Hi eh ſaved on her ſilver throne, 
His meek-ey'd ſiſter ſhines, 
While ev'ry heav*nly grace to deck 
Her radiant face combines. AS 
5 N Around 


0 . 
Around the ſtar-illumin'd ſky, 
Engem'd with living gold, 
Her nightly courſe ſhe takes, and ſtil | 
—_ ay Deity galls... „ 


Hark ! through the {till 2 "VT ſcene 


- Celeſtial ſounds ariſe 5; J.. 
Planet to planet ſings thy praiſe, 

And ſtar to ſtar replion, 

Thus when at firſt thy pfl call 
The gloomy chaos heard, 

And heay'n and earth in all their dread 
Magnificence appear'd; 

Th“ angelic hoſts, with glad ſurpriſe, 
Their hallelujahs ſung: _ 

Heav'n echo'd back the ſound, and loud 
The cryſtal arches rung. 5 


N . 


Whate' er within its ample range 
This univerſe contains, 
In heav'n above, or earth below, 
Thy ſov'reign pow'r ſuſtains. 


Beyond 


ad 
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Beyond the reach of human thought, | 
What various beings ſhare 

Their Father's love, and proſper all 

Beneath thy heav'nly care 25 


In copious ſtreams thy bounty flows 
Through all thy vaſt domain! 

On thee, great Loxp! all creatures call, 
Nor ever call in vain. 


Far diſtant earth, the ſeat of man 
And each inferior race, 

Diſtinguiſh*d marks of goodneſs feels 
In riches of thy grace. 


Thy bounteous hand is wide diſplay'd, 
And all are filPd with good, 

That wing the air, or tread on earth, 
Or trace the rolling flood. 


From man, ordain'd the ſow'reign lord, 


Thy providence extends 
To where, in nothing's void abyſs, 
The ſcale of being ends, 


Peculiar to each various kind, 
(As good thy wiſdom ſaw,) 
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Thou pow'rs haſt giv'n, and fix'd a ſure 


Inviolable law. 
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41 ten thouſand various es | 
Aloft their voices raiſe ; 


: And peopled Nature loud reſounds 


Her great Creator's, praiſe. 


1 111 : 


But chief in man's imperial race 


Thy goodnels, Loxp, is found; 
Diſtinguiſh'd with peculiar gifts, 
With owe: rs immortal cron * 


Tis he alone, of all below. 
Who, deep within his breaſt, 

A conſcious ſenſe of thee contains 
By thy own hand impreſt. 


| (But, ah! how dim thy image ſhines, 
- Which now our boſoms bear, | 
O'erſpread with thickeſt gloom ; which glow'd 


So glorious once, and fair * 


Thy love o'er man's e race, 


Almighty Father, reigns ; 


. Thy providential care protects; 


Thy ſoy'reign will reſtrains. 


Subſervient 


4 


„5 

| Subſervient to thy great deſign, 
The final cauſe of all, 

Each human action is diſpos'd, 
And empires riſe or fall. 


Now ofer the quiet earth extends 

Ihe olive branch of peace; 

Now deſolating war, - unchain'd, 
Lays waſte the human race ! 


Nurs'd by thy care, and rul'd by thee, 
What glorious heights they gain! 
How fair they flouriſh in thy ſmile, 


And proſper in thy reign ! 


But, ah! when rev'rence, * and love, 
No more inſpire their ſouls, 

Thou giv'ſt the threat'ned vengeance way, 
And the big thunder roms 


Thus when of old thy boundleſs eye, 
From heav'n's high throne, ſurvey'd 
One univerſal cloud of guilt 
The ſons of men o' erſpread; 
2 5 5 
At thy dread nod the impious race 
Were into ruin hurl'd, 4 
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| With all their works :—one boundlel flood 


_ Entomb'd the proſtrate world! 
* 2 


Thy 
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Thy ſov'reign arm diſpoſes all, 
O'er- ruling from above, 


In ev'ry various ſcene reveal'd, 


Of vengeance or of love. 
P A R * IV. 


But ſtill, O Gov! conceal'd in dark 
Impenetrable night, | 

Thy wond' rous name in part lay bid 
From wretched ONE: ſight; 


Till, dawning from the op ming ſkies, 
A ray of glory came, 

And Gop himſelf in love vouchſaf d 
His wonders to proclaim. 


As gleams the earlieſt beam of day, 
When gloomy night declines, 
Feebly at firſt, but, growing bright, 

Increaſes as it ſhines : 


So dim at firſt, amid the gloom 
Which all mankind o'erſpread, 
Dawning from Heav'n thy promiſe came, 
i living n array d: 


But 
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. * 
But clearer ſtill, as time drew on, 


To each ſucceeding age, 
Its hidden wonders were reveal'd 
By each inſpired ſage ; 


Till yz of whom the promiſe ſpoke, 
Whom ev'ry ſage foretold; | 

Till xz appear'd, in brighter heams 
Thy glory to unfold. _ 


Nor he by words alone diſplay'd 
Thy character, O Gop ! 

Its deepeſt myſteries more clear 
His heav'nly aQtions aac) 


Ev'n in his death, the painful ek 
A brighter view ſupply'd 

Of thy tranſcendent attributes, 
Than all * works beſide. 


Here thou 8 the Gop of truth, 
The ſin-avenging One; 

Here pureſt equity ſuſtains, 
And fills oy burning throne. 


Here, too, thy mercy, love, and grace, 


To ſinners are reveal'd; 
Which, but for this, impervious night 
For ever had conceal'd. 
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In this * W the ſons of men 
Their great Creator vier 

The Gop of juſtice ; but the Gop 


Of their ſalvation too. 


P AR 12 *. 


We need not now, in ſearch of Gov, : 
Through nature devious ſtray; 
Walk with the ſun, or mongſt the ſtars 

Trace out the 11 ay; 


A plainer path,. new rais'd, to our 
Bewilder'd ſteps is givin; | 

2A purer lamp its beams diſplays, 
To light the ſoul to heav'n : 


The word of ruth i its ſacred torch 
Lights in the human mind, 

Op'ning the darken'd eyes of thoſe 
Who m—_—_ were blind. 


Each various ray of heav'nly light, 


That ſhone in ev'ry age, 
With one united ſteady blaze 


Beams in the ſacred page. 
To 
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To this while in this gloomy vale 
We ſojourning reſide, ; 
Be our attention fix d; and be 

Its light our only guide. 


But when our eyes are ſtronger grown, 

And able to ſurvey | 

Th' unclouded Majeſty of Gop, 
In pure immortal day; 5 

Then heav'ns id earth, the ſtars and fun, 
When finiſh'd is their race, 

Shall melt away, and ev'n the word 

Of — ceaſe. Ol 
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1 HE 
Solemn Deſcent of GOD on a Mount sis. | 


5 


. 3 in the centre of rabies? $ ſands, 
Where, tow'ringhigh, tremendous Sinai ſtands, 
Two ſolemn days in facred rites were * | 
By Iſra'l, trembling for the great ent; 
At laſt the third and awful day draws near; 

Its near approach augments their growing fear. 
| When now the moon a feeble light ſupplies, 
And morning trembles faintly o'er the ſkies ; 
Downfrom his throne, (where, high aboveall height, 
Inveſted deep in uncreated light, | 
Heav'n's everlaſting Monarch reigns alone, 
And nature rolls beneath his awful throne,) 

In Majeſty deſcends the Gop of gods: 

Earth ſhakes throughout, and ſmoking Sinai nods, 
Thb' angelic armies from their bleſt retreats, 
Their living ſtreams, and amaranthine ſeats ; 

Or from the fields of light, where oft they . 
From ſtar to ſtar along the milky- way; | 
Now ſummon'd from their ſtation, all attend 
The call, and with their Sovereign deſcend. 

Thick clouds of darkneſs, ſpread around the Gop, 
Conceal from ſight his terrible abode ; 

Thick ng flaſh, and peals of thunder roll, 


And heav'n's loud tramp rends from pole to pole, 
| While 


C 


While Al Arabia undulates around, = 
And earth, aſtoniſh'd, trembles at the ſound. 


' Rous'd from their ſlumbers with à dire ſurpriſe, 


The ſtarting hoſts. in conſternation riſe : | 
Led on by Moſes, all their ſacred bands, 
With bending heads and elevated hands, 
To meet their Gop, with conſcious dread repair, 
' To ſee his glory, and his voice to hear. 
Beneath the nodding hill they ſtand, and nig 
The deſtin'd bound, which if they _ they die: : 
Moſes alone the ſacred line invades, - 
Aſcends the hill, and mingles with the dan ; 
While from thick darkneſs rolling flames ariſe, 
Wrap the dread mountain, and involve the ſkies. 


Ah! then, what terror ſeiz*d the trembling hoſt! | 


(Their courage fled, and all their vigour loſt !) 
Ev'n Moſes quak'd himſelf, and greatly ne 
The awful majeſty that now appear'd, | 
As he, with ſolemn mien, and rev'rence due, 
Near and more near the gloomy darkneſs drew. 
Now huſh'd a ſpace the trumpet's ſolemn found, 
And thunders whiſper ſoftly all around ; 

In dumb amazement fix*d the hoſt remains, 

For conſcious fear the uſe of ſpeech reſtrains; 
When from the centre of the raging fires, 

A ſov'reign voice in ſolemn ſound tranſpires. 
— But ſtop, unwary Muſe, nor dare rehearſe 


Thoſe facred ſounds 1 in thy polluted wk; © 
0 But 
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But rather, if thou canſt, the ſcene diſplay, 

Tell what ſhall happen that tremendous day, 

When that ſame Gov in majeſty ene, | 

And all his gentleneſs infuriate burns, 
To pour forth vengeance on his harden'd foes, 
Who boldly durſt Omnipotence oppoſe. 

No kindly clouds the Deity ſurround, 

But flames on flames refulgent flaſh around 

He ſtands in open majeſty reveald, - 
Nor one tremendous attribute conceal'd. 

Ah! then, not only rocking Sinai reels, 

Nor only earth the mighty tremor feels; 

All nature trembling to the bleſt Woes,” 

O'er the dread edge of diſſolution nods; 

Skies burſt in flames, and from their ſtation hurbd # 

In one vaſt ruin tumbles world on world ; | 

| Fierce lightnings flaſh in Hades gloomy reign, 

And hell's grim monarch feels redoubled pain: 

And then —But ſtop ; *tis not for thee to ſhow, 

Preſumptuous Muſe, nor mortal man to know, 

Things ev'n impervious to angelic ken, 

Which boundleſs wiſdom only can explain, 


/ 


LY 
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No” ts kings, and mortal heroes, ſlain, 
Demand the tribute of this tragic ſtrain ; 
A greater death my plaintive ſong requires :— 
The Kine of immortality expires! 
Now let me haſte into the deepeſt ſhade 
Of cypreſs trees, with horrors overſpread; 
There, penſive, on a moſſy bank repoſe, 
And murmur to the brooks my Saviour's woes: 
Nature ! attend the dreadful interview ; 
Be ftill with horror, and amazement due ! 
| Weep from on high, thou bright empyreal frame 


Rend thy cerulean vail, and quench thy ruddy flame: 


Ye murm' ring breezes ! with a doleful moan, 
Through woods and groves in hollow whiſpers groan: 
Roar out, ye floods! and thou, majeſtic main! 
In louder thunders dreadfully complain ; 

While, ſobbing hoarſe, the-repercuſlive ſhore 

| Returns profound the melancholy'roar. 

See! where, ſuſpended on the curſed wood, 
Bedew'd with ſweat, and purple drops of blood, 
The mighty Saviour hangs ! ſtupendous ſcene ! 
Involv'd in horrors, and transfix' d with pain. 

O 2 Amazing 


| The force of ſuch omnipotence of pain : 


H 


Amazing patience! from thy lips does fall, 

My Gop! no murmur, no complaint at all; 

Though keen reproaches deeper woes impart, 

And horrid blaſphemies torment thy heart. 

«© Behold the progeny of heav'n!” they cry, 

« Gop's mighty Son, the Sov'reign of the ſky ! 

« Deſcend, impoſtor ! from the croſs, and claim 

* The homage due to ſuch exalted fame *.” ; 
Earth, groaning, ſympathizes with his pain, 

And Nature ſhudders at the dreadful ſcene. 

See, rob'd in black array, the cheerful ſkies! 

See the tear ſtarting from immortal eyes | 

The ſun, confounded,, veils his radiant light, 

Starts from his throne, po wraps his face in night: 

Heav*n's hallelujahs ceaſe ; the ſacred choir 

Suſpend their ſong, and from their harps retire, 
But, hark !— What means that cry * ? —it Rook 
1 heav'n's frame ! | 

O from unutterable wo it came !|— 


„ My Gop! my Gop! why am I left by thee ? 


«© Why frowns my parting Father thus on me f?“ 
For horrid-guilt, and crimes, but not thy own, 
Wounds. thy pure heart that ſoul-diſtracting frown : 
For enemies thou. bear'ſt that load of wrath ; 

And human fins depreſs my Lord to death. 

No longer human nature can ſuſtain 


"3 Tig 
Matth. xxvii. 39,—43- + John xix. 30. 


N ws 


4 *Tis now conſummated!” he loudly cries, 


Bends from on high his awful head, and dies , 
The dreadful ſhock: aſtoniſh'd Nature Feels, 1 
And the wide circuit of creation reels; 


Fear ſhakes Jeriiſalem's ſublime abodes; 


% 


And pailing ages call for ages more: 


Earth quakes, and Zion's rocky ſummit node: 
Deſtruction on the facred ſhrine impends ; 
From verge to verge the purple curtain rends ; 
' Death's adamantine cayerns are diſclos'd, 

And hell's black horrors to the ſight expos'd! 


But, O! why gleams the long protended ſpear ? 


Ha! ſtop, preſumptous wretch! and yield to fear 


Hold back thy arm! the lifted blow repel ; 
Beware! do not Qmnipotence affail ! | 
But ſoft tis done !—and from his pierced fide, 


Of blood and water flows a myſtic tide +. 


Theſe healing ſtreams the life of man ſupply, 
(Exhauſtleſs fount of immortality !) 


For ſee! th? Almighty ſmiles : the potent tide 


Diſſolves his frown, and bids his wrath ſubfide : 
His ſmile awakes the ſun's extinguiſh'd flame, 
And ſpreads new glories o'er th' etherial frame. 

Theſe are thy wond*rous deeds, Almighty Love! 
This work is thine, and thine the honour prove ! 
Thy praiſe ſhall waſte eternity's vaſt ſtore, 


85 Thy 


5 Matth. xxvii. 52. ＋ John xix. 34. 
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Thy pow'r wid glory ever ſhall remain, 
Immortal grandeur ! an eternal reignf 
Before the ſun, the mighty ſource of day, 

. Pour'd through th* illumin'd void his earlieſt ray; 
Or moon and ſtars diffug*d a ſofter flame, | 
And milder luſtre, oer th- etherial frame; 3 

Thy living beam eternity adorn'd, 

And thy pure lamp from everlaſting burn'd. 

And when thoſe glories which inceſſant roll 
Around, and animate the glowing pole, 

The moon's ſoft ray, the ſun's refulgent fire, bf, 
And time and nature mutually expire; 3 
Thou ſhalt ſurvive when theſe, extinguiſh'd, die, 
And kindle ger | in a future 2 88 


Ss 
Gn 


REFLECTIONS 


, ** 


on THE ; 
I 


Prostrer of D E A T H, 


— 


A HYMAM. 


a M* God, when _ actions paſt 
My trembling eyes I throw, 8_ 
With horror chill'd I ſhrink aghaſt, 
And fear myſelf to know. 


Black clouds of guilt, in dread array, 
Ihe gloomy ſcene o' erſpread; 
And dying Virtue's feeble ray 

Scarce Rraggics through the ſhade; 


Soft Hope, that ſooths the wretched wind 
Bereft of earthly joy 

Here leaves deſpondency behind, 5 
And wings her native ky. 


Grim Death, 3 griſly king, 
Wrapp'd round in ſhadowy gloom, 
Approaching, whets his horrid ſting, 

And points me to the tomb. 


And 


} [ 


412 | M s. 
And muſt 1 de ? is this my end? 
Secluded from the day, 


Muſt I to Death's dark ſhades deſcend, 
And mingle with the clay? 


Great 83 | ſhall man, thy fav? . man | 
From thee who drew his birth, 
Ordain'd thy boundleſs works to ſcan, 
Thus ſink to ſenſelek earth #6 


When that OE rom of hear'ly tight, 


Which fires this mortal clay, 
Extinguiſh'd, ſets in endleſs night, 
And ſenſc 155 thought _ ; 


Shall then thy os employ hi tongue, i 
Or charm his cloſed eyes? | 

Shall filent duſt thee praiſe ? ſhall bogs: 
From the _ tomb ariſe * ?”” 8 


Theſe were my words; j with, lo! abeam | 
Of heav'n's immertel light, | 
| Ariſing, pour'd its orient ſtream 
Athwart the gloom of Re. 


Death aw, and fought; with horror alba, 
To ſhun the hated ray 
Stript of his pow'r, he quits the bela, 

And ſullen ſtalks wur. > 


* Pſalm Ixxxviii. 10, 11, 12. 


_ Ev'n 


! 
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Ev'n in the ſhadowy vale of night, 
The region of the dead, 8 
Glad Hope awakes; her genial light 1 
Illumes the duſky ſhade. 


Beyond, what ſoul-tranſporting ſcenes 

In glorious proſpect riſe ! | 
Faith * draws the cloudy vail that ſcreens 
The view from mortal eyes. 


Ah! do not think the narrow ſpan 
Wich Time's ſtrait limits bind, 
Concludes the fixed date of man, 
For future worlds deſign'd. 


The various ills which here below 
Conduct us to the tomb, 
Serve only as a foil, to ſhow 

More bright the joys to come. 


O ye who know, vouchſafe to tell, 
To whom ſuch pow'r was giv'n, 

To ſhut the gloomy gates of hell, 
And open thoſe of heav'n ? 


Who lifts us to th' etherial height, 
Where life immortal blooms, 
Rivers of bliſs, and fields of light, 
From Death's infernal glooms ? | 
1 | „„ __ 


* Heb. Xi. 1. 


. ; 5 
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Hark to yon harps, whoſe harmony 
Re- echoes through the ſkies ! 

Hark to thoſe ſhouts of victory, 
From Death's low vaults that riſe! 


Jxsus, exalted now on high, 


i | Their harps are tun'd to praiſe 3 
To him, the author of their joy, 
Aloft their voice they raiſe, 


ON 


o N 
ETERNITY, | 


Rn D from all the giddy ſcenes of life, 

The pomp of pride, the pageantry of pow r. 
Which buſy man involve in pain and ſtrife, 

And cloud with care his ſunſhine of an hour; 


To future worlds in active thought I rove, 
And ſcenes explore aſtoniſhing and new; 

While fancy mounts the ſtarry vault „ 
And opens wide Eternity to view. 


Adieu, ye empty e joys ! 
Tee tranſient pleaſures of the young and gay! 
Sublimer bliſs my riſing ſoul employs, 

And ſcenes of j Joy which never ſhall decay ! 


_ I ſcorn the pomp of courts, the gaudy ſhow, 
And all the glitt'ring honours of the great: 
But gilded miſery, and ſplendid wo, 
Is all the grandeur of this mortal ſtate. 


A time ſhall come; and now, on fleeteſt wings, 
That time, approaching; holds its ſpeedy way; 
When all the pomp of pow'r, the pride of kings, 
As n and airy phantoms, ſhall decay. 
. | 'Grim 
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Grim Death; dread avant of the world RY 
Who wide o'er earth extends his griſly reign, 

Shall bid the tears of ſorrow ceaſe to flow, 
And plunge in night gay Pleaſure's ſmiling train. 


Beyond the narrow bounds of human life; 
Beyond the limits of revolving years; 
The ſphere of Folly, fill'd with pain and ſtrife, 
The dreary vale of wretchedneſs and tears; 


Sublimeſt ſcenes in glorious proſpe& riſe : _ 
To thoſe my ſoul with ardour ſpeeds her way; 
All heav'n unfolds before her raviſh'd eyes, 
And breaks upon her in a flood of day. 


The ſacred choir, with living glory crown'd, 
On golden harps to heav'nly anthems play : 

Starting ſhe hears the ſweet immortal ſound, 
And ſtrives to catch the inexpreſſive lay *. 


Her eye is raviſh*d with ſupreme delight; 
I Theſongsof heav'n o'erwhelm her with ſurpriſe: 
Such glory crowns the progeny of light ; 
Such tranſports ſwell the muſic of the ſkies. 


Em 3 _ of inexpreſſive praiſe. 
Mafon's Ode to Truth. 
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And thou, ds babe *, whom late the muſe | 
| | ſurvey'd, | 


Like ſome fair flow'r 1 op opꝰ ning on the day; 
Weeping, ſhe ſaw thy infant beauties fade, 
Snatch'd from the bn of life too ſoon away! 


The muſe bad 1 thee Pg her Fob rang; 
Blind, and unconſcious of the will of fate ! 
But now ſhe views thee *mid that virgin throng, 
Whoſe charms divine no mortal can relate. 


O could box weeping parents ſee thee a. 
Of endleſs life and happineſs poſſeſt; 

No more would flow the unavailing tear, 
Nor ſighs of pity heave their tender breaſt. 


Thoſe happy fouls enjoy . peace; z 

While ſongs of love their tuneful tongues employ, 
They drink the living fount of EE bliſs ; 

A boundleſs, vaſt N of joy! 


Vet they have felt Adverſiy- 8 ack hand, 
Tho? now their griefs for ever fled away; 
Before the ſapphire throne of Heav'n they ſtand, 
And beam refulgent in immortal day. 


While | 


A beautiful infant, the daughter of a gentleman 
in ow cid 
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While this tranſcendent hope their boſoms warm'd, 
They bore each pain, they ſcorn'd each gloomyfear; 
With Fortitude and ſmiling Patience arm'd, 
They calmly view 'd nen Death drawn near: 555 


: Tho? oft to point the tyrants ion dart; 5 


| Harſh cruel torture lent its horrid aid ; 
Tho' keen reproaches to the feeling heart 
A deeper ſenſe of agony convey'd. 


But now their ſorrows all are wip'd away; 
Each eye-ball ſparkles with ecſtatic joy ; 

Their youth-and beauty never ſhall decay; 
Their e ppg never fade, and never cloy. 


Thro' vaſt Eternity 8 atbounded ſphere, 
Her ample, wide, illimitable reign, . 

No more ſhall flow pale Sorrow's dimming tear, 
Nor heave the ſigh or miſery mud _ | 


O dread win hw thought! 
Who waſt, and art, and evermore ſhalt be! 


Ten thouſand thouſand rolling years are nought ; 


What then is human life compar'd with thee ? 


Ere yet, obſequious to thy Gop's command, 
Revolving Time his early courſe: began; 
Ere Nature roſe beneath his forming hand, 
- With thee he Te the grand ſtupendous plan. 


Th- Al- 
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Th' Almighty ſpoke :—the world · creating ſound, 
Thro' all his deeps the gloomy Chaos heard; 
When, lo! emerging from the dark profound, 

In all their pomp the heav'ns and earth W 


Thou ſaw, array'd in {jets ſublime, 

The riſing frame obey the ſovreign nod: 
Thy reign's more ancient than the birth of time, 
And only meaſur'd by the years of God. 


And when revolving Time ſhall end his race, 
And all the frame of nature melt away, 


Thou ſhalt ſurvive, and thro' the boundleſs ſpace | 
Hes other worlds created and decay. | 


When, glorying in his ſtrength, the ſun, on high, 
No more on earth ſhall ſhed the beaming day: 3 

And when along th' immeaſureable ſky, _ 

No more the moon ſhall trace her ſtarry way; 
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When ſtars no more in heav'n's blue vault ſhall glow, 
And all created light ſhall ceaſe to ſhine ; | 

Thou ſhalt behold light from th' Eternal flow, 
Immortal, ungrented, and divine. 


> Sou + 


The 


The two following Poems were written by dif- 
ferent hands, but are publiſhed, by permiſſion 
of the Authors, to enrich this Colleftion, and 
render it more . 7 the public counte- 
Nance. | | 


DELIA | to PALEMON. 


rio THE Fazncu. | 


One evening DzL14 drew her Lover's ſhadow on the 
wall; which gave her Father the firſt idea of draw- 
ing a human figure. It is ſuppoſed his Daughter ſaw 
the ſtatue, and on that occaſion wrote the following 
to her Lover. „ 


A Pleaſing rapture all my ſoul Mijn; 1 
Partake, PALEMON, of thy DeL1a's joys. 
A wond”rous form theſe eyes ev'in now beheld, 
In beauty only by thyſelf excell'd ; | 
Ev n life and motion almoſt ſeem beſtow d, 
And mark the aid of ſome aſſiſting Gop. | 
What pow'r, O heav'n's! inſpir'd this magic art, 
That fleſhy ſoftneſs can to ſtone impart? 
What kindling ſmiles each lovely feature wears! 
What air divine ow-ev'ry limb appears! 
Yet tis to love I half the pleaſure owe; 
Lovers alone ſuch lively tranſports know. 


Still 


S 
20 
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Still when this matchleſs wonder meets * eyes, | 

I feel a thouſand fond ideas riſe, - 1 5 
That happy ev ning when my art t fupply'd 

Another j joy far that our fates deny'd ; . 

Lou ſought your Deria's bow'r, without control, 

To pour forth all the ſoftneſs of your ſoul. 

An ynwiſh'd gueſt, you found my father there, 

For ſportive love a witneſs too ſevere: 

With air conſtrain'd, and phraſes form'd by art, 

Lou ſtrove to hide the raptures of your bean. 

Silent I fat apart, and inly mus d: 

A twinkling lamp its gloomy light diflusd: 

Thy ſhadowon the wall I, pleas'd mip ij 

With fix d attention I the phantom ey'd: 

For ev'ry object with delight can move, 

That bears the ſlighteſt image of our love; ; 

And evn a ſhadow can delight impart, 

If the dear youth's that holds the captive: heart. 

But, ah! the flitting form, like paſſing wind, 

Flies ſwift away, and leaves no trace behind ! 

I wiſh'd the lovely phantom to detain; 

To love I pray'd, nor was the pray'r in vain, 

That oft my eyes might gaze with fond delight, 

And feaſt infatiate on the pleaſing ſight. 

The fav'ring god inſpir'd the happy art: 

I trac'd thy image with a trembling heart. 

Confus' d, imperfect, did the draught appear; 

And yet to me, Pal EM ox, ah how dear! 


= The 
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The rude attempt my father watcliful eyes; 
Thence new ideas in his boſom riſe 
To carve the beauteous form that charms my view, 
From the faint ſketch my erring pencil drew. 
If future ages aſk; Whence ſculpture roſe? 
Some bard ſhall ſay, To Love her birth ſhe ne . 
As firſt from Love all beauteous nature ſprung, 
(Thus ſages teach, and poets thus have ung): 
So Love ſhall ſtill each finer art inſpire, ' * © 
Shall guide the painter s hand, and _—_y the hre. 
Prophetie viſions in my boſom rie, 
And diſtant ages open to my eyes. i 70 4 
In vain ſhall Time his envious rage employ, , 
And fading Beauty's ſhort-liv'd reign deſtroy ; 
Sculpture ſhall bid the tranſient graces 3 
And all but immortality ſhall give: G98 e 
The future hero's glorious triumph aid, 
And ſhow thoſe forms a conquer'd world obey'd: 
And while their deeds to diſtant times are ſhown, 
Still ſhall the mem'ry of our loves be known ns 
I ſee! I ſee! the gen'rous ſons of fame, 
Heroes and demigods of deathleſs name! 
Whoſe deeds no future times had e'er e 1 
If DELTA had not her PAL ENMON love. 
Say, ſhould thy heart, like moſt thy Faithleſs kind, 
No fondneſs fofteny, and no promiſe bind; | 
Durſt thou, PAL EM Ox, lift thy guilty eyes, 


And view the wonders from this art to riſe? 
5 Tho? 


1 

Tho mute, thy falſchood would they not confound, 

And plead my wrongs without the powers of ſound? 
But, ah! I ſee a ſoſt reſentment riſe; 

A lover's anger ſparkles from thine eyes. 

Raſh that I am, why do I doubt thy truth ? 

Come to my arms, thou dear deſerving youth ! 

And let thy DELIA's tender ſorrow prove, 

That all her crime was but exceſs of love. 

Has Love, whoſe pow'r nor gods nor men withſtand, 

Produc'd ſuch wonders by my feeble hand? 

Did I to ſenſeleſs marble life impart ; 

Yet ſhall no longer animate thy heart ? 

Ah no! my lov'd PALEMox's ever kind, 

And all my fears I baniſh to the wind. 
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The leaſt and loweſt child in Reaſon's ſcale ! 


on 
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torr of all A Vicks! thou Life of at who live, 

Or breathe, throughout thy infinite domain! 
Whether on earth they range, or wing the ſky, | 
In ocean play, or ſport in limpid ſtrem 
By thought, by ſenſe, or inſtinct blind, are mov'd: 

Thou, Soul incomprehenſible, divine! 


Pervad'ſt, and aQtuat'ſt the num'rous throng; - 


Beam'ſt forth thy. rays throughout their various 
„ pen, | 

To kindle up that vivifying flame, 

'That bids Creation glow with life and joy. 

Thou wind'ſt up Nature's complicated ſprings, 
And wheel ſt around the exquiſite machine 
With wiſdom infinite; though undiſcern'd - 

By finite thought or inteRteQual eye! 

How grand thy works! how marvellous thy ways! 
What ſuns and ſyſtems crowd unbounded ſpace ! 
What worlds, unnumber'd, round theſe ſuns re- | 

„ „„ 
What varied beings baſk within their beam, 
And feel a thouſand ſtranger joys to man, 


What 
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What mental facultics, what noble powers, - 
And high propenſities of ſenſe and ſoul, 
May pow'r and wiſdom infinite beſtow ! 
| What ſouls ſublime, with philoſophic fire! 


What ſymmetry, and magnitude of frame, 


In links of being's high progreſſive chain, 
To bounds immenſe, may boundleſs pow'r A 1 
Where terminates Imagination's eye, 
When ſtretching forth to infinite deſign ! 

Let Fancy frame a being made to view 
Ten thouſand worlds, all circling round their ſuns ; : 
Where twice ten thouſand ſatellites appear, 
And blazing comets flaming through the ley, 
Round vaſt elliptic curves their ſyſtems range; 


With rapid ſpeed, they ſweep the wide abyſs 


In ſteady courſe; and, with unwearied pace, 


The voice of wiſdom infinite obey. 


Could that important being lift his eye 
O'er life, diverſified by love divine 


Ms countleſs millions; beaming from his throne, 


Bright Reaſon's Wer! to fainteſt ray in man: 
Or could a child of that exalted race, 
With microſcopic eye, this earth ſurvey; 

On human kind the connoiſſeur would bare, 
As mortals view a mite or curious fly: | 
What inſect, infignificant and vain, 


Would mighty man in all his pomp appear! 
| Think, 
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Think, then, on Atom! momentary thing! 
How time, how ſpace, and magnitude appear, 
To thoſe who count ten thouſand. years a day, 
And meaſure: out this world at a ſpan! '.- 
Who, quick as light, can fly from ſtar to ſtar, 
And orb on orb through boundleſs ſpace explore; $ 
Who ſee whole empires toſſing on the wave 
Ol fleeting time; behold proud tyrants oy 1 
As bubbles on the foaming billow, —-ſ well. 
To burſt again, and fink in empty air. 
*Tis Pride, the foe and foible of mankind, 
On metaphyſic wing bids mortals fly; _ | 
While ſtretching wide, beyond the narrow bound 
Firſt deſtin'd to their ſhort terreſtrial line, : 
Through error's wild'ring maze they blindly rove, 
Till Death ſtalks on to ſtop their bold career. 
Thus man miſtakes his being, uſe, and end; 
And waſtes in ſpeculation life's ſhort ſpan, 
By Nature meant, through active Virtue's path, 
To ope an avenue to future joy. 
Thro' boundleſs ſpace, what boundleſs ad to bliſs 
May power and goodneſs, infinite, divine, _, 
Wide ſcatter through his univerſal plan! _ 
He who firſt fram'd the five perceptive pow 'rs 
Of mortal ſenſe ; theſe elements compos d 
Of fire, air, bag and ſea, with light profuſe, - 
That lamp of heav'nly fire; that ray divine 
| | | To 
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To warm and cheer Creation? s ample bounds, 898 
And brighten up this planetary ſcene. 
What eeſtaſy and rapture may ariſe 
From num'rous ſenſes, ſtrangers to mankind, 
With ſouls ſuſceptible of thought ſublime, 
Who think in higher ſtyle, and. comprehend -/ 
The primary parts of matter's ſecret ſprings; 

Who Nature's hidden paths at once ſurvey | | 
Without profound reſearch. ; dark doubts reſolve, 
The mighty Newton ſigh'd in vain to ne „ 10 


And what to man moſt intricate appears, 
To them no doubt nor-myſteries/convey'; | {14 
Whoſe lives, all guiltleſs of unhallow'd en 
Glide on in peace and ever - ſmiling joy. 


No boiſtꝰ rous paſſions ſhake their ſteady n T 
Nor can they feel the pang of Envy ng; N 
That inconſiſtent, ſelf-deceiving ſin, 


That blaſts the nobleſt feelings of the ſoul" 6 75 
And poiſons ev'ry ſpring of human j . 5 
No ſordid Avarice, nor pining A 05 


Diſturb their peace, or aggravate eheir ' wo; 
Nor airy phantoms, glancing through the brain; 1 
That oft to men, like hideous ſpectres, riſe 
In horrid ſhape, to harrow up the ſoul: _ 
Nor falſe. Ambition, graſping wide at fame 
Nor noiſe of war, the voice of dire revenge 
Gainſt fellow men, who breathe the free · born air, 
Who pant for liberty, that gift of heav'n, | 
And 


* 
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And e their * into e care. 


And claim the privilege of human kind = | 
Nor ſly Hypocriſy, that cloaks a crime, 50 5 


In outward form, with creeds of myſtic OY 
Devis'd as engines to inſlave the ſoul 
To princely pom r, or ſacerdotal rage * 


Which ſweep away, as floods or furious uon, 


All thoſe who dare implicit faith deny, - Ser; 5111 

Or blind obedience to the tyrant's will: ry 

Nor foul Reproach; nor haughty proud Diſdain 1% A 
N or ſour reer high ene +36 Avi 

That rend aſunder ev'ry ſocial tie 

And prompt the mind, equivocal and baſe, 

By poiſon'd ſting of Calumny's falſe: ne 4 920 

To tear in pieces characters at large; pitt) 

Or cow'rdly ſtab and wound an abſent friend, „„ 
Whom, face to face, the ſycophant applauds, 

Nor dares to name, but when he ſounds his wil 
Nor gloomy Diſeontent, whoſe murm” Wis . 1 


W dile feaſting on the luxuries of life, + 41 an 
Or bleſt with competence and blooming health, 


The fruitful ſource of ſublunary bliſs, | #4 11 N 
Let each ſmall ſpot that clouds their dung fu, 


Which o'er their mental horizon may paſs, 


With gliafily/dtradtheir.anxious thinds aluraa, a : 
Kind Nature's comely features to ee „ 
Imbitter life's ſweet cordial cup of joy; - 


. Nor angry tempeſt, vex their ruffl'd ſky ; 


* = Nor pale diſeaſe, that points an op'ning Ore, ? 


© The grandeur of Omnipotence explore, 


55 
No 3 pts no raging n, | 


No: gaping earthquake, nor volcano's fire, 
The regions of their peaceful clime annoy; 
Whoſe pure expanſive atmoſphere, ſerene, 
Breathes forth a conſtant ſource of ſpringing j joy. 
- Unknown to them is ey*ry mortal wo; 
No cruel uncertainty diſtracts their ſoul 
With doleful dread, foreboding future pain; 


I The laſt, and ſure reſort, of all mankind. , 
What other ranks eternal Pow'r n 
J 0o fill each link of that amazing chain 
Which mounts from man to being's utmoſt bound, 
JTov'rs high above the climb of human thought. 
If thro' the limits of our narrow ſphere. „ 
A conſtant flux of being we behold, F : 
In varied ſhape, and quick ſucceſſion, riſe; * | 
By wiſe analogy of works divine, 
What vaſt variety muſt be diſplay'd 
| To thoſe, who thro* unbounded ſpace can range, 


And clearer fee the deep deſigns of Hear n? 
Where beings of benevolence and love 
Rejoice in others joy; exalt cheir voice 
To that great Source of univerſal bliſs 
In harmony, to mortals yet unknown; EE Te 


And thro? unheaſur'd ages glide awa 7 any % > 


Still riſing to progreſſive ſcenes of joy. 5 


% 


How es how mutable, the human wind! | 
How circumfcrib'd man's narrow deſtin'd fate! 
. Whoſe-pow'rs of ſoul and eee are all conſin' 
| To anſwer beſt his r —— _y TOA 
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While mighty beings of eee race ol 


Behold an age as mortals view a day, bs 


— 


Explore viciſſitudes of time and ſpace, 


And live to ſee whole ſyſtems paſs away. 
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